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CHAPTER L 

"TT'S no use, Auntie dear ! I have used the 
same arguments to myself, over and over 
again. I have called myself weak, foolish, 
prejudiced, crazy even, but my inner self still 
remains unconvinced. I can only repeat, that 
my antipathy to Ralph Ashwood, unreasonable 
as you think it, is unconquerable. And unless 
you want to see me ill again, you will not force 
me to see him." 

" But, my dear Rose, what's to be done ? 
Your father has written to say that Mr. Ash- 
wood has kindly expressed his intention of 
journeying all the way from the Midlands to 
this remote part of Devonshire, on purpose to 
make personal inquiries after your health. It 
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is too late to stop him now, even if we could 
devise any valid excuse. And to refuse to re- 
ceive him when he comes, would be, not only 
ungrateful, but wanting in common courtesy. 
Besides, he will be able to give us full particu- 
lars of that most deplorable catastrophe ; and 
painful as it must be to you, to have the 
wound re-opened, I am sure you possess suffi- 
cient courage, and love for poor Herbert's 
memory, to wish to learn all the sad details, 
now that you are stronger." 

Here little Mrs. Irvine turned her head and 
appeared to gaze indifferently out of the 
window, in order to surreptitiously wipe away 
the tears that rose unbidden to her eyes, at 
the sight of poor Rose's quivering face. 

After a moment's silence, her niece replied 
in a voice which she tried in vain to render 
steady : " Heaven knows how I long for any 
scrap of intelligence, that will throw light on 
my darling's last hours 1 But believing what I 
do of Ralph Ashwood, how can I credit what 
he may choose to say ? " 

" At least suspend your judgment till you 
have heard him. He may be able to convince 
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you of the madness — as I believe it to be — 
of your cruel suspicions." 

Kose sighed wearily and shook her head. 
As she had said before, the question was not 
one of argument or reason, but solely of intui- 
tion. 

" Well, my dear, you have got to-night to 
think it over, as Mr. Ashwood is not likely to 
present himself until to-morrow. And I can 
only hope that your better judgment will pre- 
vail. Come now, we have had enough of this 
painful topic, and if we are going to have 
another stroll before dinner, we had better put 
on our things and go out at once ! " Where- 
upon Mrs. Irvine rose and left the room. 

Three weeks of merciful oblivion, followed 
by as many months of slow recovery — ^the two 
latter of which had been spent in the health- 
giving atmosphere of the seaside at Torquay — 
had cicatrised and deadened the first bitter 
anguish of the wound. But although the girl's 
bodily health was gradually improving, her 
mind had not yet recovered from the terrible 
shock. 

She had informed her aunt of Ralph Ash- 
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self from falling backwards, whilst the deter- 
mination filled her mind that nothing should 
induce her to offer the hand of friendship to 
this man whom she loathed and detested. 
. " Miss Melville, I*m so sorry to see you in 
this sad state," said Kalph, in low compassionate 
tones, standing aside to make room for Mrs. 
Irvine, who bustled anxiously up, armed with 
Sal Volatile and £Iau de Cologne. 

" Your presence has recalled sad memories, 
and the poor child is as yet far from strong," 
remarked the little lady, apologetically, to her 
visitor, in an undertone. "Pray be seated, Mr, 
Ashwood. Kose will be better presently." 

Kalph took the chair pointed out to him near 
the window, and presently entered into a 
whispered conversation with Mrs Irvine. 

Meanwhile, Rose, lying back in her chair, 
pale and motionless, scanned him narrowly 
from beneath her half-closed eyelids, noting 
the ghastly contrast presented by the livid 
shrunken being before her, to the Ralph Ash- 
wood of former days. 

Was this transformation due to sorrow, re- 
morse, or the triumph of evil passions? was the 
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question which occupied her mind, and to 
which — as yet — she could give no satisfactory 
answer. 

She listened Uke one in a trance, hearing, 
without understanding their conversation. 

By-and-by, some words of Ralph's arrested 
her attention. 

He was talking about Mrs Ashwood-— 
Herbert's mother. "Poor lady," he said, "It 
has been a sad blow to her, but she bears it 
wonderfully well." 

" Indeed it must have been," replied Mrs. 
Irvine, " her only child too ! As a mother, I 
can sympathise with her in her bereavement. 
You wiU have to be a son to her now, Mr. 
Ashwood. 

" That's what my Aunt says. But I'm 
afraid I am but a poor substitute." 

" Don't say that — I am sure you will do your 
best ! — After all, you were like a brother to 
poor Herbert, you were with him to the last, 
and doubtless did aU in your power to soothe 
the poor fellow's dying moments." 

Was it Rose's imagination, or did their 
visitor really start and shudder at these words? 
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At any rate lie raised his hand to his eyes 
and hesitated ere he replied: ^*The whole affair 
seems like a horrible dream, and I am hardly 
in a position even now, to give a coherent 
account of it — " 

" Pray don't distress yourself," broke in 
Mrs. Irvine, sympathetically, " some other 
time when we are all in a more fit state — 
Will you stay and take some dinner with 
us?" 

"No, thank you, not to-day, we must 
consider your poor invalid. And now, if you 
will allow me, I will say goodbye." So saying, 
he shook hands with the little lady, gave a 
glance of deep commiseration towards Eose, 
who still remained motionless, and bowing his 
head, left the room, followed by Mrs. Irvine, 
who accompanied him to the door, and ex- 
changed a few parting words in the passage. 

In a few minutes Mrs. Irvine returned, and 
leaning over her niece's chair, said : " How axe 
you feeling now, my love ? . I am afraid this 
trying meeting has been rather too much for 
you ! " Then, in a questioning tone : — " he 
looks terribly cut up, poor fellow ! " 
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Kose nodded her head, and her aunt taking 
this as a form of assent, continued with a 
little air of triumph. " Did you hear what he 
said about Mrs" Ashwood, and how nicely he 
spoke of poor dear Herbert ? Surely my 
darling's prejudices must be shaken ! A 
mother*s heart could not be deceived ! " 

" Please don't let's argue any more about it, 
dear. I feel rather tired, I think I'll go to my 
room and lie down,'* replied Kose, wearily. 

Her aunt was not a little disappointed. 
She herself had been so thoroughly won by 
Kalph's demeanour, and felt that she possessed 
so convincing an argument, in the friendly 
relations existing between him and the wi- 
dowed mother, that she was anxious to force 
her niece there and then to recant, and acknow- 
ledge that her suspicions were ungrounded. 

However, she was too kind-hearted and too 
good a nurse to pursue the subject further, 
under present circumstances, and trusted to 
time and a closer intimacy with the new heir, 
to disabuse her niece's mind. 

Ealph Ashwood remained at Torquay three 
or four days, and without appearing to thrust 
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himself upon them, managed to see the ladies 
pretty constantly, and gave them to under- 
stand that he was entirely at their service. 

Kose, finding it impossible to avoid him, 
forced herself to conquer — at any rate — the 
outward demonstrations of loathing which his 
presence first caused her. But whilst treating 
him with cold civility, she took care to repulse 
any attempt on his part towards renewing 
their old footing of friendly intimacy. 

All his efforts to draw her into conversation 
were vain ; and Mrs. Irvine took her niece 
severely to task, for the evident pain she 
thereby caused their friendly visitor. 

" You know, my dear," she said, " it is not 
only yourself that you have to think of. 
Your poor father stands badly in need of a 
helping hand, and Ralph Ashwood is the only 
man who can give it him. Then again, your 
brother Alfred's defalcations will have to be 
made good, and as the property now falls to 
Herbert's cousin, much — a great deal more 
than you suspect— depends on his generosity 
and forbearance.*' 

" I can't help it, Aunt, you would not surely 



"AS ONE POSSESSED. 11 

have me act a lie, and feeling as I do towards 
him, it would be nothing less, were I to 
profess a friendship against which my heart 
revolts." 

Mrs. Irvine sighed. She did not consider 
herself a worldly-minded woman ; but to see 
her niece continue to foster these wild and 
unfounded suspicions against a young and 
good-looking man, who was evidently so 
favourably disposed towards her. and master of 
ten thousand a-year, seemed little short of 
lunacy. 

The worst of the winter was over. March, 
with its boisterous and verdure-awakening 
winds, had commenced, and with it the 
promise of spring. 

Kose's bodily health was now fairly restored, 
and she was anxious to get back to her father, 
and home duties ; and as her aunt was equally 
desirous of resuming her sway in the Rectory, 
and amongst her husband's parishioners, they 
decided to return to Stoneheaton, a fortnight 
after Ralph's departure. 

" I shudder when I think of the condition 
they must have got into at home during my 
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absence," remarked the little lady, with a 
pantomimic gesture of despair. ** Lucy is a 
good girl, but she is so wrapt up in her books, 
that I expect she has let the servants carry on 
just as they liked; and I know what that 
means. Then your dear uncle, though he is 
bold enough in the pulpit, and fully awake to 
anything that concerns his public duties, is 
like a baby in the hands of the female portion 
of the congregation. And T could name two 
or three who would like nothing better than 
to upset all my arrangements and plans, if 
they saw half a chance. However, they'll 
have me to reckon with now, and they'll find 
that Fm not quite so easily trampled upon ! " 

Rose smiled faintly at her aunt's ferocious 
and determined air. She always envied the 
enthusiasm and earnestness, and that power of 
investing even small personal matters with a 
fictitious importance, which Mrs. Irvine 
possessed. 

For her, the outlook appeared dull and 
dreary. Joy and sunshine seemed to have 
vanished for ever from her life and her home. 

In the bitterness of her heart, she some- 
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times wished that she had never met Herbert 
Ashwood. And yet, there were moments 
when she dwelt on the few happy months they 
had spent together, months of happiness so 
living, so intense — that she seemed like 
Galatea, awakened to life at the intercessions 
and prayers of Pygmalion, out of her previous 
existence of stony quietude and calm un- 
consciousness. 

After all — Life is made up of contrasts — 
Joy brings sorrow in its wake, as surely as 
sunshine is accompanied by shadows. And 
though it is not ours to choose — a chequered 
existence has for most mortals greater charms, 
than one of dull colourless monotony. 

Although her glimpse of the sunshine had 
been so fleeting. Rose was at anyrate able to 
exclaim in Schiller's touching words : 

'* Ich habe genossen das irdische Gliick, 
Ich habe gelebt — und gdieht I " 



CHAPTER 11. 

fPHE adaptibility of human nature to altered 
circumstances is undoubtedly a very 
merciful dispensation, in this world of *ups 
and downs/ — ^where not even the wisest 
amongst us knows ' what the day may bring 
forth' — where the see-saw of fortune drops 
the millionaire of yesterday into the mire of 
poverty, and hoists the beggar of heretofore, to 
the pinnacle of wealth and power. 

Still it has its drawbacks ! Not the least of 
which, is a disintegrating effect upon family 
ties, and time-honoured associations. 

Small indeed must be the self-esteem, or 
great the philosophy, of the individual who 
views the probable forgetfulness of his world, 
large or small, or the prospect of finding him- 
self 'odd man out,' on his return after an 
enforced absence — with unconcern. 

And yet, 'tis the lot of humanity, as Rose 
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Melville discovered to her bitter sorrow, when 
on reaching home, she essayed to take up the 
threads of her former existence, where they 
had been cut and tangled by a cruel fiate. 

Warm and apparently heartfelt as was the 
welcome that awaited her, from her father 
down to the lowest menial attached to their 
houBehold. she experienced a sensation of being 
received rather as a visitor, than as an integral 
and important, in fact the most important part 
of the establishment. 

And this feeling increased rather in inten- 
sity, as time wore on, at any rate as regarded 
her father. 

He no longer looked to her for advice and 
assistance on every subject, from his diet and 
petty ailments, to his financial difficulties ; and 
no efforts of hers to resume her former in- 
fluence and sway, could remove the estrange- 
ment that had arisen between them. 

Nor was she long in discovering who they 
were that had usurped her place during her 
absence. And the knowledge that Mrs. Tod 
Mountjoy, whom she disliked, and Ealph Ash- 
wood^ whom she hated^ had obtained the 
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mastery over her father's weak will, to her 
entire exclusion, in no measure added to her 
comfort and peace of mind. 

The widow, in spite of Rose's unconcealed 
coolness, persisted in calling nearly every day, 
and not infrequently invited herself, or suffered 
herself to be persuaded by Mr. Melville to 
remain for luncheon, tea, or dinner, as the case 
might be, and sometimes even to spend, what 
she termed, ' a nice long day '. 

At this period of her existence, the relict of 
the late lamented Mr. Tod Mountjoy appealed 
to have donned a permanent inner garb of 
cheerfulness and overflowing affection, which 
corresponded with the change in her outward 
attire. 

Her *dear Mr. Melville' was quite the 
dearest and nicest old gentleman she had ever 
known, and not so very old either ! ' And as 
for Rose herself, she was ' a paragon of girls,' 
and no rebuff appeared capable of cooling the 
good lady's ardour, or convincing her of the 
contrary. 

It is a wise saying that *It takes two to 
make a quarrel,' and Rose had to own herself 
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completely baffled by the imperturbable good 
temper of her unwelcome visitor. 

She made two or three attempts to per- 
suade her father to join with her in driving 
away the invader; but these were naturally 
futile! 

" What nonsense you talk, Rose ! " he iVould 
exclaim, petulantly, " I am sure she is a dear 
good creature, and has behaved most kindly 
towards us. I don't know what I should have 
done without her whilst you were away ; and 
common gratitude, and — ^and — daughterly feel- 
ing, ought to lead you to regard as — a, friend, 
— er — a lady, — er — ^for whom your poor father 
entertains so strong — er — a friendship ! Now, 
don't worry me, dear, there's a good girl," 
he continued, seeing that Rose was about to 
argue the point. " I'm not feeling well, and 
I don't care to discuss the matter further ! " 

Mrs. Irvine, to whom she next turned for 
assistance in her despair, was so busily oc- 
cupied in reconquering her own position, that 
she could spare little else but sympathy for 
her niece. " My poor darling ! " she cried, 
with a face of concern and importance worthy 

3—2 
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of Lord Grey on the first reading of the 
Keform Bill : " You've no idea what a lot of 
things I have to do. I'm positively up to my 
eyes in work. To begin with, there's your 
dear uncle has acttwdly been insane enough to 
leave oflF his chest flannels, with this biting 
cold wind too, and why, do you think ? Be- 
cause, forsooth, that stupid Jane has actually 
let the laundress lose them in the wash, with- 
out saying a word about it ! — ^The woman de- 
serves to be skinned alive, doesn't she now? 



Only fancy if your poor uncle had caught his 
death of cold, and there's no saying that he 
won't now ! Then there's cook, just as I ex- 
pected, she's gone back to her dirty slovenly 
habits. I assure you, my dear, the dish-covers 
on my return were enough to make you shud- 
der ! And worse than that, I found that all 
the servants had taken to coming down at past 
seven o'clock in the morning, if you please. I 
soon settled that business, by getting up at six 
myself and routing them all out ! " 

" What a lot of trouble ! " said Rose, per- 
ceiving that she was expected to say something 
sympathetic. 
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" Trouble, my dear ! that's not a tithe of it 
There's the cask of beer gone in half it's proper 
time. Sugar and candles disappeared by the 
pound ! The damp come through the roof 
and ruined the paper in the best spare bed- 
room, as I told your uncle it would if it wasn't 
seen to. Then in the village, the school- 
mistress has actually dared , but I can't 

stop to tell you any more about it now. You 
must come round for a nice long chat some 
evening when your father can spare you. I'm 
very sorry, though, to learn this about that 
artful woman. I was afraid she would be up 
to some mischief while I was away ! Never 
mind, love, keep your spirits up. Nothing 
will come of it. I'm sure your father couldn't 
be so idiotic as to dream of marrying again, or 
if he does, he would not condescend to a Mrs, 
Tod Mountjoy." 

It is more than open to question whether, 
under ordinary circumstances, Mrs. Irvine 
would have treated the growth of the ob- 
noxious widow's influence over her brother, 
with so little concern. 

But when insurrection is rife at home, the 
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governing powers pay little heed to political 
changes in other countries, which would other- 
wise occupy their attention. 

As in the great world, so in the small. And 
Rose returned home more and more disheart- 
ened and distressed. 

But the cup of her sorrow was not yet full. 
Her father greeted her one morning with the 
intelligence that Ealph Ashwood was coming 
to stay with them. 

This was too much for Rose's equanimity. 
She started up from the breakfast-table 
exclaiming : " Oh ! papa, surely you will not 
subject me to this horrible torture! You 

« 

must know that the sight of this man recalls 
all that I have lost and suffered. I really 
cannot bear it — ^if he comes, I must leave the 
house 1 " Here her voice faltered, and she 
broke down, hiding her face in her hands. 

"My dear child, my dear Rose, now, do 
pray be reasonable. Of course I am very 
sorry for you, and would do anything to spare 
you pain. It was a terrible blow, a sad loss, I 
fully admit, and goodness knows that I felt it 
severely enough myself! But one can't go on 
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sorrowing and repining for ever. And really, 
my dear, don't you think it seems a little 
selfish, to keep on parading one's grief in 
public, long after a period for decent mourning 
has passed ? " 

This implied reproach touched Kose to the 
quick. *Had she really been selfish in 
yielding to her sorrow ? Ought she not rather 
to have shaken it off at any sacrifice to her 
own feelings, in order to solace and comfort 
her sole remaining parent ? ' 

"Forgive me, dear," she said, quietly 
wiping her eyes ; ** if I have thought too 
much of myself, and too little of you. By all 
means, let Mr. Ashwood come if you wish it, 
and I will do my best to bear with his 
presence, for your sake ! " 

Mr. Melville must have been more utterly 
selfish and unfeeling than he was, not to be 
touched by his daughter's patient self- 
abnegation. 

He drew her towards him, and pressed a 
kiss on her forehead. "That's spoken like 
my dear, good, brave Kosie, the best daughter 
that ever father was blessed with. It's not 
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only for my own sake that I want to keep on 
good terms with Kalph Ashwood; but for 
Alfred's, for yours, and for the honour of our 
name. Putting aside my private opinion of 
him, which is, as you know, very high, he is 
the only friend to whom I can turn in a time 
of unprecedented diflSculty. Nay, more — for 
perhaps it is as well now, that you should 
know the worst — had it not been for his 
generous assistance a month or two ago, I 
should have been utterly ruined, and forced to 
sell this place." 

*' Oh, papa, how horrible I " gasped Kose, 
for the first time ftdly realising what ^ruin' 
meant. She had pictured to herself the 
necessity for curtailing household expenditure ; 
selling the horses perhaps, and dismissing the 
gardeners, but to have the old Manor House 
sold — her home — ^the house where her mother 
had lived and died, and where she herself was 
bom, and had passed her happiest days— ^^« 
had never entered into her calculations. 

"You know that miserable investment of 
ours in * Rubies ' that I went into with Alfred, 
and that caused his ruin, poor boy," continued 
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Mr. Melville, in a broken voice. " I was left 
with hundreds of shares, and no means of 
pa3nLng my differences on 'Account-day'. K 
I had been obliged — as there appeared every 
probability — to throw the whole lot on the 
market at once, they would have gone down 
to nothing. By Ralph's timely help, I was 
able to tide over the pressing difficulty, and 
now I shaU be able to get rid of the shares, a 
few at a time, as the market suits, and 
eventually, I hope, see part, if not all of my 
money, back. So you see, my darling, that I 
have every reason to regard Ralph as a good 
friend, and I hope my Rosie will do the same, 
and try and make his visit as pleasant as 
possible ! " 

Rose faintly nodded her head. She could 
not trust herself to speak. If the thought of 
poverty and ruin had been crushing, how 
much more so the knowledge that the man 
who had intervened to stave them off, was the 
treacherous schemer, who she fully believed to 
be the cause of all her misery ? 

To her naturaUy proud and independent 
spirit, the idea of appealing for help any- 
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where, outside of the family circle, was most 
distasteful; but that her father should have 
gone begging favours in a quarter where they 
had not the slightest claim, almost drove her 
to open revolt. 

Compassion for his failing health, and the 
knowledge that the deed was done, and that 
no mere repudiation now could wipe out the 
stain, alone kept her silent. 

Had she suspected for an instant the tacit 
understanding between her father and his 
obliging creditor — that she was to be the 
price of this friendly accommodation, and also, 
although no word of it had passed between 
the contracting parties, the ' hush-money ' for 
her brother's misdeeds — ^^she would there and 
then have declared that neither bribes nor 
threats should ever induce her to speak to 
Kalph Ash wood again. 

And so it came to pass, that Kalph Ashwood 
was once more a guest at Stoneheaton Manor, 
and but for the terrible secret locked in his 
own breast, and an imdefinable * something' in 
the attitude of his fair hostess, which held him 
at arm's length, he might have imagined that 
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they had reverted to the pleasant intimacy of 
old times. 

With the outward appearance, however, all 
similarity ceased. The cordiality, and genuine 
cheerfulness, which used to characterise their 
meetings, had disappeared never to return. 

Kalph's fits of remorse, had given way to the 
intense excitement — ^all the more intense for 
being concealed — with which he pursued the 
apparently hopeless task of winning Rose's 
aflfections. 

He was no longer the moody, listless crea- 
ture, he had been a few months back. All his 
old powers of brilliant and interesting conver- 
sation seemed to have returned to him, and he 
spurred his memory hard, and taxed his wits 
to the utmost, to keep Eose and her father 
entertained, and if possible, to induce the 
former to forget her grief. 

Beyond this, for the present, he wisely did 
not attempt to go. 

With the exceptions of a few fljdng visits to 
town, he remained as Mr. Melville's guest till 
the Spring was well advanced. To his host's 
oft-repeated regrets and apologies, that they 
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could dflfer him so little in the way of enter- 
tainment and amusement, he invariably replied, 
* that perfect rest and quiet exactly suited the 
present state of his health, and that, as he ac- 
cepted Mr. Melville's assurances, that he was 
not in any sense an intruder, or outsteying his 
welcome, he should continue for a while to 
make their house his home '. 

Little Mrs. Irvine, to whom her brother had 
communicated Kalph's intentions towards Eose, 
was delighted to hear that the scheme — ^which 
in her opinion had originated with herself, was 
likely to be carried out ; and mistaking the 
exterior calmness with which Eose submitted 
to Ealph's society, as a sign that her niece was 
beginning to overcome her violent prejudice 
against him, lost no opportunity of sounding 
his praises in her presence. 

She little knew at what a cost Eose had con- 
quered the self-command, which enabled her 
to fulfil her duties as hostess, without openly 
displaying her averaion towards their guest 

Nor was she aware that by this ardent par- 
tisanship, she was slowly but surely alienat- 
ing her niece's affections from herself 
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Rose's — had never been an expansive dispo- 
sition. — Partly owing to the fact that nearly 
all her life had been passed amongst people 
older than herself, and to the duties and re- 
sponsibilities which had so early fallen to her 
lot, she had acquired a habit of self-reliance 
and self-containedness, rare in one so young. 

She had had little opportunity for forming 
those ties of friendly intimacy with girls of her 
own age, which lead to an active interchange 
of confidences and ideas, and help to keep the 
mind juvenescent and open to fresh impres- 
sions. 

Mrs. Irvine had done her best to fulfil the 
duties she had undertaken towards her mother- 
less niece, but the kind-hearted excitable little 
woman, had never succeeded in fathoming the 
depths of a nature so utterly unlike her own. 

And now, with the weight of a great sorrow 
to bear unsupported, and the still more painful 
incubus of her unconquerable suspicions con- 
cerning the man, whom all her nearest and 
dearest friends seemed banded together to laud 
and magnify, what wonder that Eose felt her- 
self more than ever alone ! 
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In face of these great troubles, her anxiety 
and annoyance at her father's growing par- 
tiality for Mrs. Tod Mountjoy, sank into 
comparative insignificance. And after a time, 
weary of protesting, she accepted the widow's 
obtrusive intimacy, as a matter of indifference. 

Then too, although she had never entertained 
any extravagant affection for Alfred, her mind 
was troubled with the thought that her brother 
had been left to sink into the slough of infamy, 
without any determined efforts having been 
made to discover, and if possible, reclaim him. 

In fact Herbert's death, and her prolonged 
illness, had reduced those most interested in 
the recovery of the ' black sheep,' to such a 
state of chaotic bewilderment, that no conse- 
cutive attempts had been made to trace his 
whereabouts. 

Since her return, when she had broached the 
subject to her father, he had only sighed and 
groaned, and had given her to understand, that 
under Ealph's advice, he had come to the 
conclusion that it would be better not to stir 
up the muddy waters of Alfred's past existence, 
or incur the disgrace of public disclosures. 
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This opinion was shared by her uncle, who 
although a kind man, was somewhat narrow- 
minded ; — ^and so her brother's fate was destined 
to remain a mystery. 

During this prolonged visit. Ealph had be- 
come very intimate with Harry Irvine, and 
used to spend a good part of his days in the 
company of his n'w friLd. 

The latter, although he had foreseen, with 
Effie's departure, a speedy termination to his 
love ep Jde, Mt none the less aggrieved, that 
after all her protestations, she should have 
failed to keep her promise of corresponding 
with him. 

Of course, he was not aware in how far Sir 
John was answerable for this ; but finding his 
earlier letters unanswered, had naturally ceased 
.0 ™.e, and menWIy hranding hie former 
Groddess with the not undeserved epithet, * a 
heartless little flirt,' devoted his mind to eras- 
ing her image from his heart. 

In this frame of mind, he found, in the 
society of a professed disbeliever in the virtues 
and . graces of the opposite sex, a spirit con- 
genial with his own. And Ralph, who had 
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his own reasons for desiring to remain on good 
terms with Rose's family, kept him entertained 
with his biting and sarcastic tirades, and anec- 
dotal reminiscences of encounters with nine- 
teenth century * Circes '. 

Sometimes in the course of their ramblings, 
they used to fall iu with little Mr. Tod Mount- 
joy, and derived an immense amount of amuse- 
ment from drawing him out, and getting him 
to retail his experiences of the ways and doings 
of the wicked world, into which he occasion- 
ally launched himself, intent,— according to 
his favourite expression, — * on letting off 
steam !' 

Rose was truly grateful to her cousin for 
withdrawing her obnoxious guest from her 
society, and did all in her power to encourage 
and foster their intimacy, by pressing Harry 
to come and see them as often as possible. 

She could not, however, avoid occasional 
tete-a-tete interviews with Ralph, for more 
often than not, her father took his breakfast in 
his own room. And these moments were 
always most painful aud embarrassing to her, 
although Ralph skilfully managed to bear the 
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brunt of the conversation, and to keep it witk- 
in the safe Kmits of ordinary topics. 

One morning, however, kr perusing his 
correspondence, he singled out an oj£cial-look- 
ing letter, which he carefully re-read, and then 
turning to Rose, began : " K it isn't troubling 
you too much, I should very much like your 
advice and opinion on the subject of a com- 
munication which has just reached me ! The 
pith of it is this— There is Ukely soon to be a 
vacancy in the representation of S , and as 
the borough is one in which our family pos-. 
sesses considerable influence, I have been invited 
to become a candidate. As you know I always 
had an inclination to enter Parliament, if the 
opportunity should present itself. But of late 
I have become somewhat indifferent to the calls 
of ambition. I suppose I am getting old and 
lazy, but at the same time I am open to con- 
viction. Now, Miss Melville, wiU you be my 
arbiter, will you decide the question for me ? " 

" Who— I ? — ^I really should not like. — I am 
not competent to give an opinion on such a 
subject," replied Rose, flushing with suiprise 
and vexation. It seemed to her like a breach 
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of an unwritten treaty, that he should try to 
entrap her into expressing her interest in his 
affairs. 

" Not competent ? " he said, noting and 
misconstruing her confusion — " I know nobody 
in whose judgment I should place greater 
confidence. In a case like this, a man is apt 
to be blinded by self-interest, or ideas of self- 
advancement, and to overlook the all-important 
question as to whether he is suited to the 
work. If I go into Parliament at all, it wiU 
be with the firm intention of making a name 
for myself there. I think you know enough of 
me to be aware that I should never be content 
to remain a mere voting machine. What I 
undertake, I do thoroughly, — and when my 
mind is set upon a thing, it generally comes to 
pass. Do not think me vain or boasting, but 
I know the power of a strong will, and I have 
the fortune — good or bad — of possessing one. 
The question is, shall I give up ease and com- 
fort, and enter the lists, now that the necessity 
for making a career for myself no longer 
exists?" 

" Surely you must be the best judge in a 
matter which so entirely concerns yourself ? " 



C« A « ^-^-m T>^r.»^r^o.T:r.^ »» 



AS ONE POSSESSED. 33 

" I don't say that I shall not eventually act 
on my own convictions. But all the same, I 
am most anxious to learn the opinion of my 
friends, before taking so momentous a step. 
A word of encouragement from you^ will send 
me into the fray with a light heart, and the 
determination to succeed, which in itself is 
half the battle. Or it needs but a hint to turn 
the scale, and convince me that political suc- 
cess is dearly bought at the sacrifice of home 
comforts, and the peace of a life free from the 
cares of ambition." 

Kose.felt more and more alarmed although 
he spoke in a careless and unimpassioned tone ; 
there was something in his manner, that re- 
minded her of that evening in the previous 
summer, which now appeared so long ago, 
when he forced her against her will, to listen 
to the wild outbursts of a passion, as un- 
reasonable as it was unbecoming. 

Surely after what had happened then, and 
since, he would not dare ? — And yet she felt 
uncomfortable and suspicious. She half rose 
from her chair, then by a strong effort re- 
covering her self-command, said in a voice of 

3—3 
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studied indiflference : " If you really want the 
opinion of your friends, Mr. Ashwood, there is 
your aunt, who can certainly claim priority. 
Have you consulted her ? " 

" Not yet, although I shall do so assuredly. 
But why should that debar me from having 
the benefit of your advice ?" He spoke Ughtly 
and with a smile, as though the subject were 
one of comparative indifference. 

Rose would have given the world to have 
been able to retort in the same tone, but his 
persistence roused the depths of her indigna- 
tion, and she determined L no words of ^ 
should afford him any ground, on which to 
build his hopes for the future, supposing he 
were still mad enough to entertain such. 

" I have already told you, I cannot pretend 
to offer any," she said at last, "and I think 
that you ought not to press me further.'* . 

" As you wish, but 1 should have thought 
that the welfare of an old friend might have 
had some small claims on your interest." He 
paused a moment, and then as Eose remained 
silent, continued, " Why is it that you • alone, 
of all my former friends, refuse to hold out the 
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right hand of fellowship ? What have I done, 
that I should be treated as an outcast and a 
Pariah ?" 

" Have you forgotten? " — Kose began, trem- 
bling with excitement and indignation— then 
she checked herself ! ' How could she express 
in so many words, the belief that filled her 
mind ? Was it possible, that this man stand- 
ing before her — cool and collected, — with 
an air of injured innocence, was the guilty 
wretch she believed him to be ? ' 

" No, I have not forgotten, I have forgotten 
nothing," replied Kalph, in a tone of deep 
earnestness ; " but surely it is time for you to 
forget and forgive my one small indiscretion 
towards yourself ? — " 

'*I cannot bandy words with you, Mr. 
Ash wood, and it is useless to recall the past. 
But you must have known, that in destroying 
my confidence in you, you rendered any 
further friendship between us impossible." 

" Oh, don't say so, for Heaven's sake with- 
draw your words ! " cried Ralph, in a tone of 
passionate entreaty. " If you only knew what 
I have suffered,— what I am suffering now I-^ 
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Nay, do not be alarmed I I have no intention 
of offending in the same way again. Surely 
you, who are so good, and kind, and pure, who 
would not willingly injure a worm, will not 
condemn me unheard ! " — He paused, and 
passed his hand sadly over his brow, then 
continued in a low voice : " There was a time 
when the desire for fame, and the power of 
usefulness filled my mind, and I believe I 
might have made a name in the world, have 
become what they call a great and good man. 
But the inspiration, the hope which would 
have given me courage and perseverance was 
withdrawn, and since then, life has been a 
barren and flowerless desert — Miss Melville, — 
Eose, — ^must it remain so ? Can nothing 
break the icy barrier which has risen between 
US, and blasted my life ? — May I not at least 
dare to dream of sharing once again your 
friendship and esteem, even if,— what I would 
have prized more than all this world and the 
next,— is denied to me ? " 

At this juncture the servant entered the 
room, and Eose, murmuring something about 
* going to see after her father,' passed hastily 
out, without raising her eyes from the ground. 



CHAPTEE IIL 

pAELIAMENT had been sitting for more 
•^ than three months. The Easter recess 
had come and gone, and still Sir John Stan- 
field was missing from his accustomed seat, 
behind the Treasury Bench. 

Notwithstanding this portentous circum- 
stance, the Government managed to carry on, 
and the House continued to exercise its legis- 
lative functions, in so far as the Irish contin- 
gent would permit, although unblessed with 
the light of his countenance. 

It must be stated in his justification, that 
the worthy baronet had not decided to absent 
himself from the Council of the Nation, of 
which he considered himself one of the pillars, 
without grave deliberation, and considerable 
misgivings. 

These latter had found vent in a sort of 
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State paper, which he indited from Eome to 
the Premier, couched in the choicest and most 
rhetorical language. He wound up this 
missive — ^which was the cause of no small 
merriment to the Prime Minister and his 
colleagues — ^by assuring the Government that 
nothing but the extreme urgency of the 
business which detained him abroad, could 
have prevented him from giving them the 
accustomed support of his vote and presence ; 
and that, as through his personal intercourse 
with foreign politiciaus of note, he was 
enabled, so to speak, *to feel the pulse of 
Europe/ he trusted, on his return, to be able 
to lay before them suggestions and recommen- 
dations which would be not without value. 

Although the great man did not consider it 
necessary to render any account of his actions 
to his constituents, like any mere mushroom 
legislator, or one who owed his place to the 
breath of popular favour — it had leaked out 
in Stoneheaton, and the adjoining townships, 
iJiat their member was engaged in negotiating 
an alliance between his daughter and sonie 
foreign potentate, and all the gossips of the 
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place were consequently on the 'tiptoe of 
expectation ' ! 

The only person who was precisely infonned 
of the facts of the case, was Miss Mont- 
gomery. 

Lady Stanfield, although too lazy to keep 
up anything Kke a regular correspondence 
with her sister, had felt it her duty, or more 
accurately speaking, had taken a pleasurable 
pride in announcing her daughter's latest 
conquest. 

This news which was Touchsafed under the 
seal of the strictest secrecy, came like a 
thunder-clap upon the old lady. To her mind 
an Italian nobleman was a compound of * Guy 
Fawkes,' a public singer, and a gentleman in 
whose presence it is advisable to keep a sharp 
look-out upon the plate. All her insular and 
religious prejudices were up in arms against 
the union of her favourite niece with a Papist 
and a foreigner ; to say nothing of the shame- 
ful breach of feith towards her prot^g^ Harry 
Irvine 1 

For the first time in her life, she was 
thoroughly angry with Efl&e, and wrote to 
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that young lady a stinging letter of six pages, 
most of them crossed, adjuring her to consider 
well before she allowed herself to be ensnared 
and led astray from the path of virtue and 
wisdom. 

This fulminatory epistle reached Effie the 
very day on which the Duke, at whose Palazzo 
they were staying in Eome, made a formal 
declaration of his affections, after first solicit- 
ing and obtaining Sir John's consent to his suit. 

Frivolous and thoughtless child as she was, 
she could not read her aunt's appeal unmoved. 
Miss Montgomery was perhaps the one human 
being to whom this very opinionated young 
lady deferred, and although she regarded her 
aunt's ideas of duty and decorum as anti- 
quated and over-strained, she would not 
willingly have incurred the risk of forfeiting 
her affection and esteem. 

" Why didn't she write to me before ? " she 
cried petulantly. "Or why did that stupid 
Harry leave my letters unanswered, if he 
really cared about me? It's all his fault — 
and Papa's — ^if I have done wrong, and it's 
too late now to alter it, whatever happens." 
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To tell the truth, although scarcely an hour 
had elapsed since she had consented to become 
the wife of their distinguished and amiable 
host, Miss EflBe had begun to feel some mis- 
givings as to the wisdom of the step she had 
taken, even before she had opened and read 
her aunt's letter. 

The whole affair had been conducted with a 
solemnity and formality, which exactly suited 
Sir John's grandiose notions, but which hardly 
coincided with EflBe's ideas of love-making, 
founded upon her previous experience. 

For some time past, the Duke and her 
father had been closeted together in solemn 
conference, during several hours of each day. 
Formidable-looking legal documents had 
arrived in registered letters from England, and 
to her surprise, Efl&e had witnessed the advent 
of an English gentleman, who was ushered 
into the Duke's study, and in whom she 
recognised the head of the firm of solicitors 
employed by her father. 

Then, on the morning in question, she had 
been summoned by Sir John to the apartment 
set aside for his own special use. 
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As the lackey threw open the door and 
puUed aside the purple hangings. Sir John rose 
from the inlaid ebony-table at which he had 
been writing, and after conducting Effie to a 
chair, with ceremonious courtesy, addressed 
her as follows : — " My dear daughter, it is my 
pleasurable duty to inform you, that our noble 
friend and host, the Due di Campobuono, has 
done you, and I may say me, the honour of 
requesting your hand in maxriage. I need 
scarcely tell you, that this alliance is one that 
will have my most cordial approval. Honour- 
able, as is the name and position 1 bear, I 
should scarcely have aspired to a Duke 
as a son-in-law. But since the proposal has 
emanated from his Grace, who is, I am sure, a 
polished gentleman, and has displayed his 
good sense in preferring sterling worth, to any 
mere accidents of rank, I feel that we can only 
accept gratefully the intended honour." 

Effie, who, though not imprepared for this 
denouement of her ffirtation, was rather taken 
aback when it came to the point at which she 
must say a decided * Yes,' or * No,' could not 
in the midst of all her tremor and excitement, 
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avoid contracting her fether's present senti- 
ments, with those he expressed when poor 
Harry was the suitor. And this thought 
brought before her mind, the picture of the 
happy days she had passed in his society. 

Would she be so happy with the Duke! 
He was amiable, gallant, and handsome, and 
occupied a commanding position in society, 
but she could not imagine him playing the 
ardent and devoted lover, ready to run hither 
and thither at her beck and call, or to bow to 
her slightest command, as Harry had done. 

She liked him, though her admiration was 
not unmixed with awe, but as for love — Ah ! 
well, Duchesses are not supposed to deal in 
that commodity, and that might come eventu- 
ally. 

Here her meditations were interrupted by 
her father. The old gentleman had worked 
himself up into a state of excitement almost 
equalling her own. He stood at the table, as 
though he were addressing the House of Com- 
mons, (which as a matter of fact, he never had 
done) and spoke in language worthy of the 
great occasion. 
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" You will not be unprepared to learn, that 
active negotiations have been carried on during 
the past few days ; the result of which, thanks 
to my endeavours, and the Duke's straight- 
forward courtesy, are eminently satisfactory. 
Your settlements will be ample,- — ^for I felt 
that this was a case in which your future 
position in society warranted me, — ^nay obliged 
me, to do my utmost for you, and the Duke 
has met me half way. These matters will be 
more fully explained to you later on. Then, as 
to the religious education of your children — " 

" Papa, dear, had we not better leave that 
too till later on ? '* interrupted Effie, in some 
confusion. 

"No, my child, it is customary in similar 
alliauces, to have all these matters settled 
beforehand. However, as the Duke is waiting 
in the salon to receive your verbal consent, I 
will now send for Lady Stanfield to conduct 
you there, and you may rely upon your 
interests being careftdly looked after by your 
fond father ! " 

As he spoke, Sir John rose and rang the beU, 
and at that moment, Effie, for the first time, 
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perhaps, fully realised her position. She was 
about to be taken into the presence of her 
future lord and master, to give a merely for- 
mal acquiescence to an arrangement which, to 
all intents and purposes, had been definitely 
settled before she was consulted. 

Strange fancies sometimes flit across our 
minds in moments of intense excitement, and 
she seemed to herself a little child about to be 
dragged into the presence of childhood's arch- 
enemy — ^the dentist, and sat trembling there, 
vainly endeavouring to collect her thoughts, 
and form some resolution. 

Surprise, indignation, gratified vanity, and 
maidenly coyness, struggled for the mastery in 
her mind ! 

This was a much more serious matter than 
her previous love afiair. She had always re- 
garded Harry Irvine in the light in which a 
child considers its first doll — as a being whose 
actuality depended upon her own volition. 
She petted him and fondled him and pulled 
the string which made him open his eyes and 
squeak out: *I love you,' with the feeling 
that all the while he was nothing but a play- 
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thing, to be thrust aside at pleasure. But the 
Duke was a very different stamp of article. 
To begin with, he was nearly half as old again 
as Harry, and more than twice as old as her- 
self. Then there was nothing of the toyish 
and boyish lover about him. From the very 
commencement of his courtship, he had treated 
her as a man of the world treats a pretty in- 
telligent child. His manner was the perfec- 
tion of kindness and high-flown courtesy, 
dashed with the slightest possible nuance of 
condescension, which sat on him so well that 
she had never even felt inclined to take um- 
brage at it. In the moments when he had 
verged the nearest on an open declaration of 
his passion, he had never showed any inclina- 
tion—spite of his ardent protestations and 
love-speaking eyes — to deliver himself over, 
bound hand and foot, to the tender mercies of 
his fair enslaver. 

Oould she be happy with this man, whose 
thoughts, feelings, and nationality, even, were 
foreign to her own ? Would he always be 
kind and true to her when she was left alone 
with him, far from all her relatives and 
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friends? Ought she even to accept him as 
her husband, with such doubts in her mind ? 

And yet, on the other hand, if she refused 
him now, when matters had gone so far, what 
a terrible scandal would arise I 

So wrapt had she been in her meditations 
that she had not noticed the entrance of the 
Groom of the Chambers, nor heard her father's 
summons to Lady Stanfield. But when the 
door was flung open a second time, and her 
mother entered the room, she felt that the 
question was decided for her. The die had 
been cast. It was too late to retract ! 

Sir John embraced her with more warmth 
than he had ever done before, and her mother, 
after a few whispered words of encouragement, 
which she failed to understand, put her arm 
round her waist with a snule of pride and con- 
tentment, and led her from the room. 

As in a dream, Effie passed across the grand 
vestibule, with its maxble columns and tes- 
selated pavement, on which stood priceless 
works of celebrated sculptors, and up the 
magnificently designed staircase, to the door 
of the ' little salon'. 
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The gorgeously attired domestic who had 
preceded the ladies, stood aside, bowing, to let 
them pass. 

On the threshold, Effie was seized with a 
sudden panic, and felt a strong incHnation to 
run away, but the servant's eye was upon her, 
and the fear of appearing ridiculous — that fear 
which has driven thousands to act against 
their better judgment — deterred her; and 
summoning all her courage, she entered the 
room, cHnging tight to her mother, whom she 
begged in whispered tones not to leave her. 

The Duke, who was pacing up and down 
the noble apartment, on perceiving his visitors, 
advanced to receive them with a gay smile. 

"At last," he cried, "I am to obtain the 
consummation of my wishes ! I am to become 
the most fortunate man in Europe, Mees Effie, 
— most charming of English Meeses — ^Your 
parents have been so obliging as to yield to 
my prayers for our union ; and now, it only 
remains for you to crown my happiness by 
assuring me of your consent, and condescend- 
ing to accept this little offering." 

As he spoke, the Duke possessed himself of 
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her hand, and after pressing a kiss upon it, and 
holding it for a few seconds, he turned to a 
small table at his side, on which stood a russia 
leather case in the form of a heart. 

" Take this," he continued, " as a symbol of 
what has already long been yours, and may 
your future days be brighter and more brilliant 
than these sparkling gems." He touched a 
spring, ,.Uch caused fte Ud of the jewel-cse 
to fly back, disclosing to Effie's delighted 
gaze, a magnificent suite of diamonds,— tiara, 
necklace, ear-rings, brooches — all complete ! 
Even Lady Stanfield was betrayed into an 
exclamation of suprise. As for Effie, the bril- 
liancy and splendour of the profiered gift 
almost took away her breath. The thought 
that diamonds — of which a queen might be 
proud — ^were to be her very own, to display to 
the envious glances of her friends, and even to 
weax on state occasions, completely banished 
her doubts and misgivings. 

Once more her early love was relegated to 
obUvion. In her excitement and childish 
delight, she almost forgot, that in accepting 
the diamonds, she accepted the donor ; and 

3—4 
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although she had abeady made up her mind 
that this step was more or less inevitable, 
we fear that at that moment, she was think- 
ing much more of the former than of the 
latter. 

" Oh, how lovely, how perfect ! I never in 
all my life saw anything like them I Are they 
really for me ? " she exclaimed at last, hugging 
the case to her breast, and gazing enraptured 
on the jewels. 

"Indeed they are, and not half perfect 
enough, nor lovely enough, to match the 
beauty they will be supposed to adorn," said 
the Duke, gallantly. Then he continued in an 
undertone, remarking that Lady Stanfield. had 
discreetly retired to a window-recess at the 
other end of the salon, "Yes, they are for 
you, and is there nothing for me ? " 

He bent his head to her pretty smiling face, 
with a look, beseeching and yet commanding, 
in his dark eyes. 

The smile faded from her lips. Was this 
strange trouble which filled her with confusion 
a symptom of love, or was it fear ? Anyhow, 
the diamonds had been accepted,^ and must be 
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paid fori With a shy timid glance at her 
mother's stately back, and another, directed 
lightning-like into her suitor's face, she raised 
ker rosy lips to his, and bestowed the coveted 
reward, with something of the feelings of a 
mutinous child ordered to kiss its mother's 
kindly visitors. 

After this, ensued a period of enraptured 
declamation on his part, to which she listened 
with downcast eyes and heightened colour. 

Even at this supreme moment, she was ask- 
ing herself if it was really true, that she had 
^en he«elf. or been A for good and ay. 
to this man, whom she had only known as an 
acquaintance of short standing. 

However, she had no time now to debate 
the question seriously, for Sir John presently 
entered the room, and perceiving to his delight 
that matters were satisfactorily arranged, pro- 
ceeded to offer his paternal benediction to the 
happy couple, in the miost approved ^ heavy 
father ' style. 

Then Lady Stanfield approached, and after 
kissing her daughter, and being gallantly sa^ 
luted on both cheeks by her future son-ia-law, 
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suggested that Effie should there and then try 
on her magnificent parure. 

Of course, the vain little puss was nothing 
loath, and very charming she looked, encircled 
with the glittering gems. 

Sir John, in his enthusiasm, declared that 
she appeared * every inch a Duchess,' and after 
a few high-flown compliments from the Duke, 
the ladies withdrew to their own apartments. 

Arrived in the elegant boudoir apportioned 
to her use, Effie flung herself down on the rich 
satin couch facing her dressing table, and 
buried her fevered cheeks in her hands. 

She could not collect her thoughts, and yet 
she wanted to think it all out, to try and rea- 
Kse her position. 

Was she really happy? Were these feelings 
of almost delirious excitement — common to 
those in her position ? She was to be a 
Duchess — a great lady, sought after and 
courted by the myriads who throng the world 
of fashion. People would point at her, and 
whisper * there goes the beautiful young 
Duchess '. Newspapers would publish articles 
on her dress and appearance, and every un- 
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married girl of her acquaintance would envy 
her ! 

What more could she want ? Surely this 
was enough to satisfy the desire of any girl 
in her senses ! And yet — . Her train of 
thought was interrupted by the entrance of her 
maid, who brought on a massive silver waiter 
emblazoned with the ducal arms, the letter 
from her aunt, which in the morning's excite- 
ment had been left unheeded on the marble 
slab below. 

As we have seen, EflSie perused it with 
mingled feelings of anger and regret. She 
was cross with Miss Montgomery for being out 
of temper with her, and the more so, that she 
knew it was not without reason. Then the 
allusion to Harry Irvine touched her with a 
sense of shame and remorse. He, at any rate, 
had loved her, in spite of, and perhaps because 
of, the childish cruelties and caprices to which 
she had subjected his devotion, — and this was 
how she had requited it ! 

Almost against her wiU, the hot tears forced 
themselves to her eyes, as she pictured to her- 
self his sorrow and despair when he heard the 
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news. Now that he was beyond her reach, she 
was nearer to loving him than she had ever 
been before. Her heart was filled with a 
tender pity for her neglected lover, and in this 
mood of unaccustomed sentimentality, she in- 
cluded herself, as worthy of commiseration. 

Truly — BL nice state of things for a newly- 
engaged bride 1 — but then people who play 
with edged tools will sometimes cut them- 
selves, and sometimes even a * poetic justice ' 
overtakes the most hardened coquettes ! 

Twenty minutes later, Lady Stanfield softly 
entering her daughter's room, to renew her 
congratulations in private, was surprised and 
concerned at finding that perverse young lady 
sobbing as though her heart would break. 



CHAPTER IV. 

TT was a pleasant walk from Stoneheaton to 
■^ Dingley. Particularly on a bright Spring 
morning, when the hedgerows were dressed in 
their new robes of tender verdure, fresh from 
the hands of that most excellent of all 
modistes — ^Dame Nature; and the air sweet 
with the perfume of the Hawthorn, May, 
and Lilac, to say nothing of the countless 
flowerets, which glistened and peeped from 
every grassy bank. 

Even Harry Irvine, for whom these winding 
lanes had nothing but sad associations, as 
witnesses of his bygone happiness, felt the 
cheery influence of the season, and essayed a 
tune as he trudged along, to pay Miss Mont- 
gomery a long deferred visit. 

During part of the Winter, EflSie's aunt had 
been confined to her room by a severe attack 
of rheumatism ; and then, since Ealph Ash- 
wood's arrival at the Manor House, Harry's 
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time had been mucli taken up by his new 
acquaintance. 

But now Kalph had departed for Ashwood 
Court, with the intention of canvassing the 

electors of S ; and on the previous evening, 

Harry had received a note from Miss Mont- 
gomery, requesting him to come over at his 
earliest convenience, as she had something of 
importance to communicate to him. 

Harry's conscience smote him somewhat, on 
receiving this message. Had he not rather 
neglected his old friend of late ? It was more 
than two months since he had seen her, and 
after all her kindness and sympathy might she 
not weU thmk him carelL «,d 4etM ? 
Was it to tell Mm so, that she had written, or 
had she news of Effie's return 1 — a thought 
which in spite of his boasted philosophy made 
his heart ^ve a great bound. 

Arrived at the old red-brick mansion, he 
was informed by Mr. Buzby, now more pompous 
and gouty than ever, that Miss Montgomery 
was in the garden. — "All right," replied Harry, 
"I'll announce myself," and he passed through 
the long hall— catching a glimpse, en passant 
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of Miss Toodles in the act of peering over the 
banisters —and so out into the garden. 

He found the old lady pacing slowly up and 
down a sunny walk, with the aid of a stick. 
She looked aged and suffering, and turned to 
greet him with a smile, which had more of 
sadness than of mirth in it. 

" I'm glad to see you, Mr. Irvine," she said, 
" I thought you would most likely come this 
morning, if you were not otherwise engaged." 

" How are you ? I hope you are better. I 
was so sorry to hear of your illness, and have 
been intending to come over and see you for 
some time past, only I didn't know whether 
you were in a fit state to receive visitors yet ! " 
replied Harry, apologetically. 

" There's no need for excuses. The society 
of an old woman like me, cannot be very 
entertaining to a man of your age. Now don't 
interrupt me, I know what you're going to say, 
and I know also what was the attraction that 
first brought you, and then kept you so long 
a welcome visitor at my house. That attraction 
ceases to exist, and I musn't be so selfish as to 
expect the visits to continue with the same 
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frequency, although I hope you will not alto- 
gether forget your old friend and ally, — -lonely, 
cross old maid though she be ! " 

" My dear Miss Montgomery, how can yoa 
talk so ? You are really too hard upon me for 
my seeming neglect. I can assure you that I 
have spent some of my pleasantest afternoons 
here, even since Efl&e has been away. Why, it 
is you alone who have bid me hope against hope, 
and have kept me from utter despair." 

" I wish now that I had not ! " said Miss 
Montgomery, in a low voice. "I ought to have 
left the ungrateful child to her own devices. It 
would have been kinder to let you continue in 
your worst opinion of her, — the heartless, 
graceless little flirt ! " 

** Good gracious I Whatever can have 
happened?" exclaimed Harry, utterly con- 
founded by the vehemence of the old lady's 
tirade against her favourite. 

"Mr. Irvine, I have unintentionally done 
you a great wrong in acting as my niece's 
apologist. I was a fool for my pains, but that 
is no satisfaction to you I And knowing what 
I do of Effie's parents^ I repeat that I was a 
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fool to believe, and endeavour to persuade you 
to believe, that she could be anjrthing else, but 
a vain, shallow coquette, unworthy of the 
smous affection of any honest man. I can 
only hope that you have trusted more to your 
own judgment, than to mine, and have not 
built upon the fallacious hopes I held out to 

you/' 

" Pray, tell me what she has done to forfeit 
your esteem," cried Harry, through whose 
mind aU sorts of fearful possibilities were 
chasing one another. 

Miss Montgomery drew a letter out of her 
pocket, and presenting it to Harry with a 
trembling hand, said : " There, see for your- 
self. I can't trust my voice to read the record 
of her shame !" 

He took the letter, which bore a foreign 
post-mark and was sealed with an enormous 
coat-of-arms, surmounted by a ducal coronet, 
and read as follows : — 

"Palazzo Campobuono, 
"Bomb, Utk May, 18—. 

" My dearest Aunt Hilda, 

" Your letter arrived too late ! I had 
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already promised to become the wife of the 

Duke di Campobuono, and we are to be 

married next month at Paris. I hope it will 

be for the best ; though I am very sorry for 

poor Harry ! If he had answered my letters, 

it might have been different. And you too, 

left me to myself, so what else could I do but 

obey my father's wishes? He and Mamma 

both seem very happy, and tell me that I 

ought to be. I hope I shall; but certainly 

shanH, unless you write at once to say that 

you forgive 

" Your poor little 

" Effib. 

" P. S. — It has been arranged that I am to 
attend the Protestant Church whenever I wish, 
so that there is no fear of my becoming a 
Papist I We shall spend six months of each 
year in Paris, and I shall persuade my husband 
to bring me over to stay with my dear Aunt 
Hilda, if she is nice and Jdnd ! " 

Although Harry was not unprepared for a 
blow of some sort, and for months past had 
persuaded himself that his passion, if not dead, 
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was at any rate buried, the unexpectedness and 
cru^ 'oompletene. of thi, avowal, which 
shattered his last hopes, almost unmanned 
him. 

He could find no words! he handed the 
letter back to Miss Montgomery with a ghastly- 
smile, and then averted his head, to hide from 
her the mute anguish, which he felt sure his 
face must betray. 

This was the bitterness of parting worse 
than death ! To think that his heart's queen, 
the girl whom he still considered pledged to 
himself, was to become the wife of another 
within a few short weeks, fiUed him with a 
mad anger I 

Then Ralph's bitter sophistries came to his 
aid. — "Was she? — was any woman worth a 
moment's regret? — *She is not worth the 
keeping. Let her go ! ' " he muttered, para- 
phrasing Vivian's words. 

And perhaps, under the circumstances, it 
was the wisest resolution at which he could 
have arrived. But it strained his vaunted 
philosophy to the utmost, and inflicted a 
wound which was slow to heaL 
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"I — I didn't quite expect this. — ^At least 
not quite so soon," he said, in a hollow voice. 

" Expect it I " cried the old lady, almost 
fiercely. " If anybody had told me six 
months ago, that EflSie Stanfield would have 
behaved like the vilest creature on the streets 
— selling her beauty for wealth and a. title— I 
would have told them that they lied — in their 
teeth ! " . 

" We musn't be too hard on her — she's very 
young — and doubtless the temptation waa 
great — and she was driven to it by her 
father," replied the young man, wearily. " I 
don't understand though, what she means 
about my not answering her letters — I never 
received any ! " 

'* Some of her father's gentlemanly tricks, 
I'll be bound I He's cur enough for any- 
thing ! " exclaimed Miss Montgomery, still all 
ablaze. Then noticing a vague expression of 
wonderment on Harry's face, she continued 
in a milder tone, "I daresay you think mjr 
language is rather strong, but if you knew the 
worthy baronet as I do, you would have even 
more cause to hate him than yon have now: — 
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As to Effie, I cannot allow any excuses for 
her. She has shown herself a true daughter 
of her noble parents. She inherits the vanity 
and cowardice of the mother, in conjunction 
with the deceit and baseness of the father, and 
I wash my hands of her, — and them — com- 
pletely, and for ever ! " 

The bitter vehemence of these words owned 
some deeper cause than the disappointment 
and wrong inflicted upon him; and Harry, 
feeling his own sorrow pale before the cruel 
memories of past suffering — ^past, but evi- 
dently not forgotten — stirred into fresh life in 
the speaker's mind, refrained from any further 
palliations on behalf of the girl, who, in spite 
of himself, was still dear to him, and shortly 
took his departure, promising to cafl again in 
the course of the week. 

On reaching home, he was met in the 
garden by Lucy, who, putting her arm 
through his, led him to her favourite seat, in a 
little summer-house facing the back liawn. 

** Harry, darling, I have had a letter from 
l^Sle,." she begao softly, 'Vand though it 
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contains had news, I thought you would like 
to know." 

"I know already," he replied, roughly 
shaking himself free from her light touch. 
"For goodness sake, don't bother me with a 
repetition of it. She is to be married in a 
few weeks, or as soon as they can get the 
happy bridegroom to come to the scratcL 
Like the rest of her sex, she is ready to sell 
her soul for a coronet ! " 

" Oh Harry, dear, don't talk like that I She 
has treated you very badly, but I believe she 
is truly sorry, and from what she says, there 
must have been some mistake. She assures 
me that she never received your letters, and 
thought you had given her up." 

" Poor injured innocent ! Of course, it was 
all my fault. It always is in these cases. 
There never was a heartless jilt yet who 
couldn't prove that she was deserving of 

pity!" 

"It isn't her I pity, but you! And yet, I 
can't help thinking that she has been more 
sinned against, than sinning," repUed gentle 
innocent Lucy, who could not imagine any 
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girl, of her own free will, abandoning such a 
paragon as her brother. 

" My dear child, you may spare yourself the 
trouble of pitying either of us," said Harry, 
with a bitter laugh. "/ don't require it, for I 
am well quit of a vain, selfish, little flirt, and 
she doesn't, because she has attained the 
summit of her ambition. ' Her Grace ! ' 
Pah ! * Her Disgrace ' would be a more 
fitting title." 

Lucy perceived that her brother was in no 
receptive mood for sympathy, or those expres- 
sions of regret of which her heart was full, and 
wisely determined to reserve them for a more 
fitting occasion. She would have liked the 
poor sufierer to open his heart to her, and 
allowed her to pour into it the sweet balm of 
sisterly affection and consolation. But though 
her experience of the male sex was limited, she 
had noticed, that whereas her mother, when 
suflfering from any of her petty ailments, was 
avide'of sympathy and pity, both her father 
and Harry grew cross, if any notice was taken 
of them, under similar circumstances. Where- 
from she formulated the axiom, that most 

3—5 
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men prefer to suffer in silence, and most 
women to lighten their burthen by sharing it 
with others. 

Acting up to this profound discovery, she 
pressed a kiss on her brother's forehead, and 
quietly left him to fight his own battle by 
himself. 

Although she had received Effiie's letter by 
the morning post, she had not as yet imparted 
to Mrs. Irvine the astonishing announcement 
which it contained, feeling that Harry, as 
prime actor in this ' Comedy of errors,' had 
the right to the news before anyone else. 
But now that she knew he was aware of all 
the facts, there was nothing to prevent her 
solacing her mind, by sharing the unwelcome 
intelligence with her mother. 

Of course Mrs. Irvine's indignation knew no 
bounds. For some moments she was incredu- 
lous, but when conviction was forced upon her, 
tears of mortification and anger filled her eyes, 
and, in her excitement, she would have dashed 
off at once to condole with * her poor boy,' had 
not Lucy forcibly detained her. 

Then her feelings found vent in a series of 
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anathemas worthy of St. Athanasius, and she 
lashed herself into a fury, beside which, to 
judge from her words, that of a lioness, robbed 
of her whelps, would be insignificant. 

In the middle of her declamation, the Rector 
entered the room, and was immediately assailed 
by the impetuous little woman, who breath- 
lessly narrated the astounding and disgusting 
behaviour of the Stanfields, and interlarded 
her story with a running commentary of 
parenthetical ejaculations, which hardly tended 
to elucidate the facts of the case to her hus- 
band's mind. 

Amongst other wHd and absurd propositions, 
she urged that her husband owed it to the 
family honour, and to his position as a clergy- 
man of the Church of England, to proceed at 
once to Rome, and force Sir John to break off the 
unholy alliance into which he was beguiling 
his daughter. 

Mr. Irvine listened silently, and with an ex- 
pression of genuine concern. He, too, felt 
keenly for poor Harr/s disappointment, be- 
sides which he had strong prejudices, based 
on religious grounds, against mixed marriages. 
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However, as the greater light puts out the 
lesser, the stream of eloquence proceeding 
from his better half forced him to remain 
dumb. 

After a course of thirty-five years* ex- 
perience, he knew that when his wife had had 
her say out, or in other words, had sacrificed 
on the altar of her impetuous and highly- 
coloured imagination, she would incline to a 
more common-sense view of the matter, and 
return to her normal state of amiability. 

Like the rainbow which foreshadows the ter- 
mination of a thunder-shower, it was always a 
sign that his wife's fury had nearly spent 
itself, when she began to attack him for his in- 
difference and want of sympathy. 

The words, ^ cold-blooded,' and 'phlegmatic,' 
and her favourite sentence : * You men are so 
slow, I should like to shake you,' were the last 
big drops which betokened the end of the 
storm ; and the sun shone again, as, breathless 
and exhausted, the little woman lent on her 
husband's strong arm, saying : " Henry, dear, 
I wish you would say what you think is best 
to be done ". 
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" Nothing, my dear," replied the Eector, 
after a short pause. " we must let things take 
their course." 

" But poor Harry, and that poor misguided 
child — ^for I feel sure that Sir John is at the 
bottom of all the mischief — what will become 
of them ? " 

" I suppose Effie will marry this foreign 
Duke, unless either of them change their minds 
before the appointed date ; and as for Harry, 
he will have to put up with it as best he can, 
poor fellow ! " replied the Eector. 

"It's monstrous 1 You used to love the girl, 
and for her sake alone you ought to make an 
effort to save her." 

" My dear, I cannot do impossibilities. 
Heaven knows how grieved I am by this sad 
intelligence, but I am powerless to act. Both 
by custom and law. Sir John must be the 
supreme arbiter of his daughter's fate. Even 
if I were on suflBiciently friendly terms with 
him to venture to address any remonstrances, 
they would have no effect. He would simply 
say that I was seeking my own ends, and put 
my letter behind the fire !" 
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"Well, at least you could write to Efl&e, you 
used to have some influence over her." 

" Perhaps I might, but it is a matter which 
requires very delicate handling, and I shall 
have to think it over well before I commit 
myself. Meanwhile, dear wife, if you will be 
guided by me, you will avoid this unpleasant 
subject as far as possible, in H^ry's presence. 
The poor boy will need all his fortitude to 
bear this unexpected trial." With these 
words the Eector retired to his study, leaving 
his wife and daughter to continue their duet of 
lamentations, and discuss all sorts of possible 
and impossible eventualities. 

In the course of the afternoon, Harry pre- 
sented himself at his father's sanctum, where 
he found the latter deep in the composition of 
a letter, or a sermon. 

As his son entered the room, Mr. Irvine laid 
down his pen, and held out his hand with a 
silent gesture of sympathy. Harry grasped it, 
and returned the warm pressure. There was 
no need of many words between them. 

" You have heard, sir ? " he began in a low 
voice. 
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" Yes, my dear boy, I have, and am truly 
sorry for you and all concerned,*' 

" I have been thinking that the best thing I 
can do, is to get away from here for a little 
while," continued Harry, after a long pause. "I 
want a spell of really hard work. Only last 
week I had a letter from Dr. Eldon offering 
me the post of house-surgeon at St. Thomas 
Hospital. With your concurrence, I shall 
write to-day, to accept it." 

"Do so, my dear boy. We shall be sorry to 
lose you ; but you are quite right, hard work 
is the best cure for a malady such as yours." 

And so it was settled that Harry should 
return to London, and for a while, at least. Dr. 
Partridge's fears of a rival practitioner were 
set at rest. 



CHAPTEE V. 

9 

TT *goes without saying/ that the sudden 
intimacy which had sprung up between 
Mrs. Tod Mountjoy and the Melvilles, and the 
continual visits which that lady paid to the 
Manor House, did not pass without a consider- 
able amount of comment, more or less 
speculative and ill-natured, from the village 
gossips. 

It is true, that the widow, having been not 
long since the undisputed leader of the scandal- 
mongers and busy-bodies, might have hoped 
for gentle treatment at the hands of her former 
associates. But if she did, she displayed a 
lamentable ignorance of human nature, and 
must have forgotten, or did not know how to 
apply, the fable of * The fox who lost his 
brush '. 

From amidst the babel of censure which was 
roused, when her 'scandalous intrigue,' — ^as 
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her former dearest friends termed it, — ^was on 
the tapis, two voices alone strove to make 
themselves heard in her justification and 
defence. And these two, proceeded from the 
erst bosom-friends, but now, deadly enemies— 
Adelina Partridge and Sarah Barton. 

Each, with the eye of a hawk hovering over 
a poultry-yard, foresaw, that, with the with- 
drawal of the old hen, the capture of her 
coveted progeny would be comparatively easy. 
And each covertly suspected the other of 
harbouring insidious designs against the 
■widow's mite-. 

Toddie himself had been absent upon one of 
his perennial excursions, at the time that his 
mother carried out her successftd coup-de- 
rnmn against the owner of the Manor House. 
But on his return Mrs. Mountjoy had felt it 
incumbent upon her, to impart to him her 
intentions of shortly changing her state ; and 
concluded by advising him to consider well, 
whether he would not be consulting his own 
happiness and comfort in foUowing her ex- 
ample. 

Now, to tell the truth, for all his boasted 



74 "as one possessed. 

prowess, Mr. Tod Mountjoy, junior, was an 
arrant coward, and as helpless as a baby in the 
presence of a woman. Before two or three, 
or in a mixed society, he could strut and crow 
like any little bantam; but leave him alone 
with anything in petticoats between sixteen 
and forty, and he at once felt a chicken-hearted 
desire to seek refuge under the maternal wing. 

This inordinate bashfiilness he strove to 
hide under the air of a braggadocio, for with 
the extraordinary perverseness of most weak 
natures, who pride themselves upon appearing 
that which they are not, he was most jealous 
of his reputation as a Lovelace. 

Thus, the notion that he was to be left 
alone, to combat the wiles of the other sex, — 
for it was another of his absurd delusions, that 
every woman who took the slightest notice of 
him, was in love with him, — ^filled him with 
secret dismay. Not only was the maternal 
protection to be withdrawn, but the hitherto 
restraining hand, was now impelling him to- 
wards the brink of that precipice, over which 
so many take a ^ leap in the dark '. 

He felt like a nervous and indiflFerent horse- 
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man, who has been bragging about his perfor- 
mances in the hunting-field, and is suddenly 
confronted by some considerable obstacle, and 
requested by a lady friend, to give her a * lead 
over '. 

Should he shut his eyes, cram in the spurs, 
aiid trust to providence or chance, to land him 
on the other side alive and still in the saddle ? 
Or should he own, that his words were so much 
bigger than his deeds, that there was no pos- 
sibility of suiting them together ? 

His vanity forbade the latter course. And 
yet, granting that he could ever make up his 
mind, for which of the eligible spinsters of his 
acquaintance, he should show the preference, 
how could he summon courage to ask her to be 
his wife? 

Whilst the little man was cudgelling his 
small brain for suitable words and postures, 
and wishing with all his might, that the 
Eastern custom of * throwing the handker- 
chief,' was in vogue here — the momentous 
question was solved for him, and he found 
himself engaged, almost before he knew it, and 
before he had time to recollect any of the 
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flowery speeches, or assume any of the telling 
attitudes, which he had been rehearsing so care- 
fully for some time past. 

And this was how it happened. 

The fair Miss Partridge, calling one morning 
to see her ' dear Mrs. Mountjoy,' who was suf- 
fering from a severe cold, was ushered into the 
parlour, to await the completion of her Mend^s 
toilette. 

Our hero, all unconscious of the presence of 
their visitor, came whistling down the passage 
from the garden, and on opening the door of 
the sitting-room, surprised Miss AdeHna in the 
act of pressing her Kps against one of the pho- 
tographs in his mother's portrait-album. 

Apparently she did not hear the intruder's 
steps, and her back being towards him, Toddie 
thought that he could make his escape unper- 
ceived. 

" How like him — ^the dear darling fellow ! " 
murmured Miss Partridge in a soft cooing 
whisper. 

" Who's him, I wonder ? " thought the little 
man, who partook of his mother's inquisitive 
disposition. " Well, anyhow I'd better get out 



"as one possessed." 77 

of it before she sees mel" and he turned to 

go- 

At that moment, the young lady, whose 

sense of hearing must have become suddenly 

sharpened, dashed the book down with a little 

scream, and rushing upon him, seized both his 

hands, exclaiming in tragic tones : " Oh ! Mr. 

Mountjoy — dear Mr. Mountjoy. Tell me that 

you didn't see or hear me just now— or I can 

never look you in the face again ! " 

Toddie was utterly nonplused. He followed 
her like a guilty creature into the room — for- 
getting in his perturbation that he had left the 
door open. 

Miss Partridge had buried her face in her 
hands, and stood waiting for him to speak — as 
he maintained an awkward silence, she mur- 
mured : " Please shut the door — I can't stand 
a draught." 

Then as he returned towards the table, mut- 
tering some incoherent excuses, she seized the 
photograph album, and pressing it against her 
bosom, cried; "No, you shall noi5/ You wicked 
man. You wish to discover my secret. But 
horses shall not tear it from me." 
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Now although Mr. Mount joy had not the 
slightest intention of approaching the subject, 
and certainly had no desire to wrest the book 
from her, either in the character of a horse or 
any other quadruped, he felt as though he had 
been guilty of some indiscretion, and by way 
of apology began : — 

"Weally, Miss Pawtwidge. Fm awfully 
sowwy, you know. But you see — I don't see 
how I was to know that you were here — " 

"Ah! could I believe it? But there's 
something about you not like other men ! I 
always fancy that you can read my thoughts. 
I only hope it is fancy, and that you didn't 
read them then. Oh ! I should be so ashamed, 
I should never get over it ! Tell me, pray tell 
me you didn't." 

"'Pon my honour, I didn't. I hadn't the 
faintest notion. I find it twouble enough to 
think what I'm thinking about myself, without 
twying to think what other people are thinking 
— ^Don't you know." 

But Miss Partridge was not satisfied, even 
with this explicit declaration. She gazed up 
in his face, with a look in which admiration 
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and gratitude overcame her habitual modesty, 
for one second only. Then her eyelids 
drooped, and she repUed with a becoming 
blush : " I see it all ! — It's so good of you to 
wish to spare me. After all, give me a man 
of the world — a man who has seen life — for 
true delicacy of feeling ! Most men would 
have felt that they had me at their mercy, and 
have pressed their advantage home, regardless 
of my confusion and shame, at having betrayed 
myself unawares ! " 

This was all Greek to Toddie, but he felt 
that he was regarded as a hero, and that 
tickled his vanity. Then too, the fair penitent 
looked so rosy and soft and plump — he ac- 
tually felt as if he should like to put his arm 
round her waist and give her a kiss, and teU 
her not to mind ! That appealing glance had. 
had a most disturbing effect upon his nerves ! 

He put out his hand, trembling with excite- 
ment, but as soon as it came in contact with 
her palpitating dress, he withdrew it— horror- 
struck at his own temerity. 

" Let me look at the album — " he said, by 
way of explaaation. 
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" Do you insist upon it ? If you do I must 
give in, — It's no use struggling against you / " 
Again that look that sent the blood coursing 
through his veins. Was he drunk, or mad — 
or in love f Well, anyhow it was very plea- 
sant. He grew bolder — ^more aggressive — 

" I do insist," he said, " At least, that is, if 
you don't mind showing it to me, as a favour," 
and again he held out his hand, this time ac- 
tually clutching one of hers — . 

She hesitated a moment, gave a little shiver, 
shot another glance from beneath her downcast 
eyelids, and handed the book to him, with a 
pretty air of reluctance. 

" You promise not to ask me whose portrait 
it was," she said, in an appealing whisper. 

" Yes, I'll promise if you like," said the little 
man, more and more mystified and entranced. 

" Then you do know ! Oh you cruel, cruel 
man to play with me like this ! "— 

" Pon my honour I don't," he replied, turn- 
ing over the pages with jealous eagerness. 

"I don't believe you, you want to force me 
to tell you, but I shan't, I really can't — Oh I 
for mercy's sake, don't look at *Aa«," she cried, 
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laying her hand on his ann, as he turned over 
a page which, disclosed portraits of his mother, 
the late Mr. Tod Mountjoy, his mother's 
favourite poodle, aud himselt 

" Why ! by Jove ! It's one of them" he 
exclaimed, with the air of a man who has made a 
great discovery, " Now which was it ! you 
must tell me now." 

They were standing near together, bending 
over the album. 

She shook her head, and seemed inclined to 
sink — ^what else could he do but put his arm 
round her waist to support her ! This 
time he achieved his object, but his heart was 
beating so loudly that he thought someone was 
knocking at the door, and was on the point of 
withdrawing his arm, and calling out '* Come 
m. — 

" It wasn't the puppy," murmured Adelina 
in a faint voice, 

" Then it was my father ? " 

" No, I hardly knew him 1 " 

" Oh ! of course it .was Mother 1 " 

She shook her head, 

" Then it must have been me I " 

3—6 
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Their heads were close together, he turned to 
look at her with an air of triumph. She 
turned at the same moment — 

WeU, never mind what she turned for, but 
at any rate, before he knew what he was doing, 
her head was on his shoulder, and he was 
embracing her with an ardour which did him 
credit, — considering how lately it had been 
aroused. 

" My own ! my darling ! you knew it all 
along," she cried, with a tender air of self- 
abandonment. 

"Of course I did," he repUed proudly, 
wherein he told a lie, which was perhaps excus- 
able under the circumstances. 

He was so elated, so carried beyond him- 
self by this signal victory, that he quite forgot 
the seriousness of the engagement to which he 
was committed. 

Not so, the fair Adelina. She was too well 
brought up, to have allowed herself the 
innocent pleasure of a meaningless flirtation. 
Not for nothing had she allowed those virgin 
lips to be pressed. Fired with indignation at 
Miss Sarah Barton's bare-faced attempts to 
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captivate the 'widow's mite/ she had come 
to the house that morning, with the fixed 
determination of cutting out that young lady 
and winning him for herself, and she was 
not going to let him go, until the victory 
was complete. 

So far, all was well, but the little man was 
more lavish of his embraces than his words. 
It is true that he kept calling her * his angel,' 
and ' his pet,' and his * popsey-wopsey,' and 
when his eloquence in this line was exhausted, 
took to patting her cheeks and caressing her 
again. 

This was all very well, but it was too much, 
or not enough ; so after a little while the fair 
Adelina began: "Dearest, did you tell your 
darling mother that you were going to do it?" 

" Do what, my angel ? " 

" Propose to me, — ask me to be your wife," 
she said, hiding her face on his shoulder, with 
an hysterical giggle. 

" Aw ! can't say I have. 'Pon my honour, 
I didn't know I was going to do it, till I saw 
you. It came upon me unawares, — don't you 
know," 
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" Oh ! you naughty boy ! I don't believe 
you. You go about like a lion seeking whom 
you may gobble up. Of course, I thought she 
knew, or I shouldn't have consented to an. en- 
gagement." 

The room swam before Toddie's eyes. Then 
he was engaged at last ! Well, the process 
wasn't so bad as he had thought it would be, 
and it gratified his vanity, to think that he had 
at last given tangible proofs of his prowess, and 
so to speak won his spurs. 

" You'll tell her, won't you ? " began Miss 
Partridge again. " I shouldn't like to come 
into a family without the consent of all its 
members." 

To tell the truth, she was beginning to get 
a little bit anxious. He seemed so unaccount- 
ably slow in pronouncing the words which 
should bind him to a definite engagement. 

" Oh ! yes, I'll tell her," said the little man, 
picturing to himself what a graphic account he 
would give of the hard-fought battle in which 
he had come off victorious. 

Even as he spoke, the door opened, and 
Mrs. Tod Mountjoy entered the room. Thd 
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young people were sitting side by side on the 
sofa, and his arm stiU encircled her waist. 

At the sight of his mother, Toddie looked 
rather sheepish, and was about to withdraw 
from his close proximity. But whether from 
nervousness, or bashfulness, or from whatever 
cause, Miss Partridge clung to his hand so 
tenaciously that there was no escape, and there 
he had to sit like an orthodox lover on a 
Valentine, whilst the widow advanced with 
waving hands and a face expressive of astonish- 
ment. 

Then the fair Adelina, appearing to tear 
herself away from her lover's embrace, but in 
reality letting the little man go, sprang from 
her seat and flinging her arms round Mrs. 
Mountjoy's neck, cried : "Oh my dear, dear 
friend, I am so happy ! Your son has asked me 
to be your daughter, and there is nothing in 
the world I should like better." 

" Dearie me ! what a wicked sly boy he is," 
exclaimed the widow, shaking her head at 
Toddie, who sat twiddling his thumbs, "he 
never told his old mother, but I'm very glad, 
my dear, all the same," 
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" Well, you see, I didii't exactly know — " 
began the young man, rising, and bracing him- 
self for a graphic description of the late inter- 
esting encounter. 

It was a little embarrassing though, to have 
to give his report of the affair in the presence 
of his late foe ; more particularly as he only 
had a very confused idea of how the engage- 
ment had come to pass, and, like a General 
writing his report for publication, wanted a 
little time to touch it up, and display his own 
actions to their best advantage. 

Miss Partridge, who had her own reasons for 
wishing to defer any detailed explanation, 
promptly came to the rescue. 

"Dear Mrs. Mountjoy, you have always 
been my dearest friend. May I have the privi- 
lege of calling you Mother ? I told your son I 
could not consent to be his wife without your 
sanction and approval, and he was quite of my 
mind. Weren't you, Toddie ? " And she held 
out her hand towards him with a winning 
smile. 

" Yes, I was, 'pon my honour. You know. 
Mother, you said I should have to see about 
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something of • the sort, now you're thinking of 
the same kind of thing yourself," replied the 
little man, with the air of Caesar at one of his 
' Triumphs'. 

Mrs. Mountjoy was completely taken by 
surprise. She could not well gainsay her 
words. Adelina Partridge was evidently 
waiting for an answer, and intended to have 
one, and although she would have liked to 
have had a little more time for consideration, 
she had no personal objection to her for a 
daughter-in-law, and as her son appeared to 
have committed himself definitely, there was 
nothing to be gained by withholding her con- 
sent. 

Accordingly she embraced the young woman 
with effusion, and taking her hand, led her to 
Toddie, who was posturing against the mantel- 
piece. 

" My dear children," she said, " may you be 
very happy, as happy as I was with the dear 
departed." 

These words, and a sense of the pathos of 
the situation, brought the tears to the widow's 
eyes, whilst Adelina, keeping a firm hold of her 
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newly-acquired property with one hand, put 
the other round Mrs. Mountjoy's neck, and 
burying her face amidst the waving curk, 
mingled her tears with hers. 

And so it came to pass, that Stoneheaton 
was denuded of one more of its small array of 
eligible bachelors, and the fair Adelina had the 
intense gratification of calling upon Miss Sarah 
Barton to inform her of her engagement, and 
receive the congratulations, which she rejoiced 
to think were as gall and wormwood to her 
late rival ! 



CHAPTER VL 

rjIHE next day, Mrs. Tod Mountjoy called at 
"*" the Manor House with the news of her 
son's engagement. This at least was the 
avowed object of her visit; but her secret 
determination was to see Mr. Melville in 
private, and persuade or coerce him into 
making their own engagement public. 

He could no longer plead the excuse, that 
Rose's failing health might be injuriously 
affected by the sudden intelligence, and the 
widow felt that the mystery which enveloped 
their relations was doing an irreparable injury 
to her fair name and character. 

Once more, fortune was favourable to her, 
for Rose had gone down to the Rectory, and 
the master of the house waB alone in his 
morning-room. 

As usual, he received her with an air in 
which cordiality and constraint were visibly 
struggling for the mastery. 
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" IVe called to tell you," she began, " that 
my boy— my darling Toddie, acting on my 
suggestion — ^has at last decided to settle down 
into a sober married man. So that now I am 
quite free from encumbrances, and have 
nobody in the world left to care about, or to 
care about me, but you^ dear Mr. Melville ! " 

" Ah I very kind of you, to be sure, my 
jdear lady. K it only depended on me — I 
should like — " 

"And pray, from whom else does it 
depend?" exclaimed the widow vivaciously. 
"It \awe who love one another — and we who 
are to be married — and surely that is a matter 
that concerns t^, more nearly than anybody 
else 1 " 

"Well, you see — there's Eose, and Mr. 
Ashwood, and my sister — I hardly like acting 
without consulting them." 

"My dear Charles, don't be such a baby! 
It is time you should free yourself from these 
leading strings, and act like a man. K you 
don't care about me, and don't intend to fulfil 
your promise — ^it would be more honourable 
to say so at once. It is bad enough to have 
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won my affections, under false pretences, 
without wishing to deprive me of that which 
I hold dearer than life — my good name ! '* 
and she pulled out her pocket-handkerchief, 
and began to sob violently. 

Mr, Melville was at his wits' end. "My 
dear creature, pray don't go on like that I 
You know I love you dearly, and want to do 
what's right. I'll speak to Rose to-day — at 
least I'll get Ralph to speak to her about it. 
He's the best one." 

" If the dear Saint in Heaven was to see me 
treated like this — my reputation trampled 
under foot, and the talk of the whole village — 
my health ruined with waitiDg, and anxiety — 
I'm sure he'd wish he was somewhere else, or 
had never left me ! " sobbed the widow, still 
inconsolable. 

The embarrassed gentleman was almost 
inclined to echo the same wish ; but he con- 
tented himself with protesting that everything 
should be put right, and by degrees, per- 
suaded the lachrymose lady into a calmer 
frame of mind. 

He then proceeded to inform her that Ralph> 
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having secured his election, was about to 
settle in town, and was very desirous that he 
and his daughter should spend a month or 
two of the season in London. 

" I don't think I should have persuaded 
Rose to entertain the notion," he continued, 
*' for, between ourselves, she nourishes a most 
unaccountable aversion to Mr, Ashwood's 
society. But it so happens, that Dr. Eldon, 
who has been attending both of us, haa 
written to say, that he should like to have me 
under his eye for a little while ; and as I could 
not go alone, Rose, like a good girl, has 
promised to accompany me." 

" That's all the more reason for announcing 
our engagement at once," retorted the widow, 
promptly. 

"Yes, I suppose so. Well, I'll talk to 
Ralph about it to-day, and see what's to be 
done." 

As he spoke, steps were heard on the gravel 
outside, and the subject of their conversation 
passed the window on his way to the stables. 

"There is Mr. Ashwood. Why 4iot speak 
to him now ? " exclaimed Mrs. Mountjoy. 
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"Shall I? Well, perhaps, — and yet it 
would be less embarrassing to leave it till you 
have gone,— don't you think ? " 

" If that's all, I'll go at once, or as soon as 
you have called him in — I'll just wait to say 
*how d'ye do,' and then fly back to my little 
love-birds at home," said the lady, who could 
be persistent when she chose. 

Mr. Melville sighed. He hated being driven 
to any definite course. But in this case, it 
required more steength of mind to resist than 
to submit, so he went to the window and 
signed to Kalph to come in. 

On entering the apartment, and perceiving 
his host's visitor, a sarcastic smile played 
round the young man's mouth, which, put 
into words, would have said : * There's no 
fool like an old fool!' Howeverj as Mrs. 
Mountjo/s designs, so fax from rumiing counter 
to his own, were likely to prove of the greatest 
assistance, he composed his countenance, and 
greeted the lady with an air of combined 
cordiality and deference, which completely 
won her heart. 

This was not their first introduction, as they 
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had met on several occasions during Ralph's 
previous visit, and the widow, who was keenly 
alive to the importance of securing so powerful 
an ally, was all smiles and amiability. 

**Ah, Mr. Ashwood ! I am so pleased to 
hear that you have got into Parliament. We 
shall have you Prime Minister before long. 
I always said you were cut out for a great 
career. Did you have much of a struggle? 
Rotten eggs and dead cats always form part of 
an election — don't they ? Though I shouldn't 
like that part myself — " 

"Not necessarily," replied Ralph, smiling 
at her volubility and sudden interest in his 
aflfairs. " In my case they did not figure at 
all — I was returned without opposition." 

" It must be a grand thing to take an active 
part in the government of a great nation like 
this. After I lost my poor dear — After I wad 
left alone — I used to think seriously of becom- 
ing an advocate of Female Suffrage and 
Woman's Rights." 

" For our friend's sake here, I am glad you 
didn't. That sort of thing generally means 
that the matrimonial grapes are out of reach, 
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and consequently sour. — Not that they ever 
could have been in your case." 

" It is very kind of you to say so. But if 
you approach so delicate a subject, I had 
better leave you two gentlemen to yourselves, 
— I believe Mr. Melville wants to consult you, 
and though I am getting an old woman, I am 
happy to say I have lost none of my maiden 
susceptibilities." 

" Some women never do, and therein lies the 
great charm of the sex," said Ralph, gallantly. 

" Oh, you base flatterer ! I declare you 
make me quite hot and uncomfortable. If 
you treat Miss Rose to this sort of thing, we 
shall have her sighing for a change of state. 
In fact, I shouldn't like to swear that she is 
not doing so abeady — I've noticed symptoms ! " 
replied the wily widow, who judged that the 
surest way to enlist Ralph's sympathies on her 
behalf, was to persuade him that she was 
interested on his. 

This hard-headed young man readily fa- 
thomed her motives, and placed very little 
reliance on her opinion. " Still," he thought, 
"women are queer animals, and perhaps they 
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understand one another, better than we do ! " 
And then he was craving so, for any sign of 
relenting on the part of the girl who had 
captivated him against his, and her own desire— 
and whose possession he now felt, was the one 
thing worth living for, — that even the feeblest 
straw of hope was eagerly clutched at. 

*'What symptoms?" he asked. "IVe re- 
marked none. In fact. Miss Melville strikes 
me as being singularly unimpressionable, and 
not at all open to the charge of sentimental 
longings." 

" Ah, my dear Mr. Ashwood. You men are 
so impetuous, so short-sighted. You make no 
allowance for the double nature, with which 
Providence has endowed our sex. On the one 
side of a girl's character, there is a sort of 
farouche modesty, and virgin timidity, — ^which 
leads her to hold every man as an enemy, and 
at arm's length. On the other, — ^womanly 
feeling, — Love, if you like to call it by that 
nam.e, impels her to worship at the feet of her 
pre-ordained master — ^man ! • Between the two 
she wavers, — generally showing her sterner 
side to her admirers, or still more to him she 
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admires ; until at last love triumphs, and she 
capitulates, — never to rebel again. If you 
want to understand a young girl, you must 
learn to read between the lines 1 " 

" My dear lady, after your able discourse, 
which displays your comprehensive grasp of the 
subject, I shall come to you for lessons — that 
is, if you will allow me," said Ealph, accom- 
panying Mrs. Mountjoy to the door. 

" I shall be delighted," she replied, laughing 
and shaking hands, and then added in a lower 
tone, meant for his ear only : " You may rest 
assured, that when Kose is my step-daughter, all 
my influence will be exercised on your behalf." 

Ralph smiled and nodded, he was amused at 
the adroit way in which the widow had played 
her trump card. " She's not so simple as she 
looks, or makes herself out to be," he thought, 
as he returned to Mr. Melville, who had been 
fitaring vacantly out of the window, during this 
passage of arms. 

"You have something to say to me, Sir," 
began Ralph. 

" Well, yes, I — that is she — ^Mrs. Mountjoy, 
you know — " 

3—7 
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" Getting impatient, I suppose ? Wants to 
have it announced publicly ? Well, I'm not 
altogether astonished, I think you owe some 
consideration to the lady's feelings, situated as 
she is." 

Mr. Melville nodded his head and sighed, 
"I daresay you're right, but then there's Eose, 
what would she say to it ? " 

" I don't suppose she will like it at first, but 
still, if you have made up your mind, she is 
bound to submit. Why don't you take her 
into your confidence ? " 

" That's just what I want to do," replied the 
old gentleman, querulously, "but I don't know 
how. She might not take it well, not liking 
Mrs. Mountjoy, and our engagement having 
been kept secret from her so long." 

" But surely, if you tell her that your happi- 
ness is concerned." 

"Ohl I daresay she would. She's a dear 
affectionate girl, but she has a passionate love 
for her poor mother's memory, although she 
never knew her ; and she takes after her, in 
her decided way of thinking." 

" It seems to me," said Ealph, " that you 
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have only two courses open. You must either 
inform your daughter of your intended 
marriage, and trust to winning her adhesion to 
it, or you must at once break off your engage- 
ment with Mrs. Tod Mountjoy, and be pre- 
pared to bear the brunt of her anger." 

" Oh ! no. i couldn't do that, she'd never 
forgive me, besides I think she's just the 
woman I want for a wife. Don't you ? " 

" Then you ought to tell Eose at once, and 
the sooner the better for your future peace." 

" I was thinking — if somebody else could 
break it to her, in the first place — ^it would 
come so much easier," said Mr. Melville, 
staring helplessly at his boots. 

Ralph hesitated. Could he use this infor- 
mation as a lever with which to raise another 
appeal to her friendship and sympathy ? 

His mind, only partially recovered from the 
effects of the terrible haQucinations which had 
gone so near to unhinging its balance, was still 
in a morbid and over-strained condition. He 
trembled at the thought that something might 
still occur to snatch her from his loving grasp. 
She, who was at once his passion's idol, and 
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the ideal saint, who alone could stand between 
him and the implacable ' Avenger '. 

He longed, and yet dreaded to learn his 
fate. The constant restraint he had to impose 
upon himself in her presence was wearing the 
life out of him ; and yet he dared not flatter 
himself that any words of his would gain that 
priceless treasure — ^her love ! 

Once spoken, and spoken in vain, those 
words must dissolve the frail bond of friendship 
which now existed between them, and what 
would then remain, but blank, utter, despair ? 

Well, it was only a question of sooner or 
later. As well know the worst at once, as drag 
on in this state of maddening uncertainty. 

He touched Mr. Melville on the arm — " I 
will speak to your daughter if you like," he 
said, in a hoarse voice. 

The old gentleman started as though he had 
been struck. There was something in the 
speaker's tone that seemed so strange, and 
when he glanced in his face, which was ashy 
pale, he noticed that big drops of perspiration 
were standing on his brow, and his eyes were 
rolling in a wild, * uncanny ' manner. 
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" Do SO, my dear boy," he said, " but choose 
your own time and convenience. There is no 
special hurry, that I can see." 

"Yes, it must be got over. Fd sooner know 
the worst at once, than go on like this," re- 
plied Ealph, whose mind was stiU running on 
the one subject. Then remarking his com- 
panion's surprise, he regained his composure 
with an effort, and continued : " It will be 
better for all of us to get this matter settled, 
and if you have no objection, I will see your 
daughter about it this afternoon. I was just 
going for an hour's ride before lunch, so I'U 
say good-bye for the present." 

Thereupon he left the room, and five minutes 
later, Mr. Melville saw him galloping across 
the park as though a pack of furies were at 
his heels. 

During his absence, Eose returned from the 
Eectory, visibly anxious and depressed. 

She had gone to inform Mrs. Irvine of their 
intended visit to the Metropolis, and to consult 
with her BB to the advisabUity of carrying out 
her father's desire of shutting up the Manor 
House, and dismissing the servants. Mr. 
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Melville had not told her that it was Balph 
who had prompted the notion, but even 
though he based it on the score of necessary 
economy and retrenchment, the idea was 
inexpressibly repugnant to her. 

It seemed, as indeed Ealph intended that it 
should be, like the first steps towards a total 
severance of all the ties which attached her to 
her beloved home, and she hoped that in her 
aunt, she would find a powerful ally against 
the proposed measure. 

Mrs. Irvine, however, who besides ardently 
desiring a successful issue to Ralph Ashwood's 
suit, which she felt would be more readily 
attained away from the influence of old and 
sad associations, really thought that a com- 
plete change of scene would greatly benefit her 
niece's health, was not to be won to her way of 
thinking, and argued that for once in his life, 
her brother had displayed forethought and 
common-sense. 

" You see, my dear, that in the present em- 
barrassed state of your father's affairs, it would 
be utterly absurd to keep up two establish- 
ments, when one will sujffice. From what 
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Henry tells me, when your father dies, unless, 
meanwhile some miracle occurs, or you, my 
dear, act like a wise child, and allow a ready- 
made fortune to drop into your lap, you will 
be left without a penny to bless yourself with, 
so he is only doing his duty in striving, at 
last, to study economy. The pity is he didn't 
begin sooner ! " 

" Don't talk like that, aunt, what makes you 
think that poor papa is likely to be taken 
away soon," cried Eose, much agitated. " Has 
Dr. Eldon told you anything ? " 

"Don't alarm yourself, my dear, I only 
meant that it was as well to be prepared for 
the worst ; and if your poor father's mind was 
easy about these wretched money-matters, 
there would be a much better chance of pro- 
longing his life," replied the little lady, who 
could not desist from urging her favourite 
scheme on every possible occasion. " There's 
another advantage, too, in your leaving this 
place for a little while, you will get him away 
from the influence of that odious Mrs. Mount- 



» 



joy- 

" I don't think much of that. Had there 
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been anything in it, papa would certainly have 
told me before this. No ! the one great rea- 
son for my wanting to go to London, putting 
aside the advantage of being near Dr. Eldon, 
is the hope that I may hear, or see something 
of poor Alfred." 

'* Well, I don't like to seem unkind, but for 
my part, I hope you won't succeed. That 
boy has been a never-ending trouble and ex- 
pense from the day he was born, and you may 
take my word for it,, that if ever he turns up 
again, he will bring a fresh crop of disgrace 
and debts." 

" StUl, I can't forget that he is my brother," 
urged Kose. " How would you like Harry to 
disappear, and nobody to take the trouble to 
inquire whether he was alive or dead ? " 

"Poor boy! he has disappeared, to all in- 
tents and purposes, thanks to that heartless 
little wretch, Effie Stanfield. A Duchess, in- 
deed! If I had my way, I'd send her to a 
reformatory for six months," and Mrs. Irvine 
wiped her eyes at the recollection of her son's 
blighted hopes. 

'* She certainly behaved very badly," said 
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Bose, gently, " and one of these days she will 
be sorry for it, if she ever really loved him. I 
expect Sir John was at the bottom of it. • By 
the way, you must give me Harry's address 
before we start, and I will write to him to 
come and see us when we are settled in town." 

Thereupon Eose took her departure, feeling 
more than ever isolated and out of harmony 
with her former dearest friend. 

The hour for luncheon arrived, and still 
Ealph had not returned. 

At last, after waiting more than half-an- 
hour, father and daughter seated themselves at 
table, concluding that their guest had decided 
to prolong his ride, and would get his mid-day 
meal at some wayside inn. 

Conversation did not flow very freely be- 
tween them. 

Rose's mind wa^ occupied with her recent 
interview, and the unpleasant thoughts to 
which her aunt's conversation had given rise ; 
whilst Mr. Melville was nervously speculating 
as to how she would receive the news, which 
Ralph had promised to impart to her on his 
behalf. 
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At the tennination of the meal, the old 
gentleman retired to his room, ostensibly for 
the purpose of a * siesta/ but in reality to 
leave the coast clear for his ally, whose speedy 
return he both desired and dreaded. 

An hour later, Eose was seated at her 
secretaire, striving to balance her books of 
household accounts, in view of their early de- 
parture, when she heard the clattering of hoofe 
upon the drive, and looking up recognised 
Kalph Ashwood. He had evidently been riding 
far and fast, for his horse was steaming and 
covered with foam. 

Whilst she was still wondering at the cause 
of this excessive haste, the door opened and he 
stood before her. 

Like his horse, he was hot and mud-bespat- 
tered, and showed signs of recent violent 
exertion. 

" I hope you will excuse my being so late, 
and that you did not wait luncheon for me," 
he exclaimed, advancing and holding out his 
hand. 

" No, we did not, — at least not for long. 
Will you have anything now, or have you 
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lunched out ? " replied Rose, mindful of her 
housewifely duties. 

" No thanks, nothing. I have been taking 
air, instead of meat or drink." 

His voice was so thick, and his manner so 
strange, that, but for this assurance, Rose 
would have concluded that he had been indulg- 
ing in an ' extra glass '. 

**You will like to change?" she said, "I 
will ring and tell them to take some hot water 
into your room." 

" One moment, is your father upstairs ? " 

" Yes, he is having his afternoon nap." 

" Did he say anything to you ? Did he tell 
you that he had asked me to — ^to — " 

Here Ralph hesitated, and Rose, seized with. 
a sudden fear, cried, "I don't understand, 
Mr. Ashwood, my father has not told me any- 
thing, — ^perhaps you had better leave it till he 
wakes. It won't be long, — m go and see now." 

Ralph seized her hand as she was passing to 
the door. " Don't disturb your father, pray, 
you have no cause for alarm, — ^it's only a 
matter which concerns him and Mrs. Mount- 
joy. 
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In the feeling of relief aflEbrded by these 
words Eose forgot the suspicions to which his 
opening speech had given rise. She allowed 
him to lead her back to a chair, and having 
quite recovered her equanimity, asked with a 

this terrible secret of which you are the sole 
repository ? " 

" Nothing very terrible, nor very secret, for 
the matter of that; for you probably have 
abeady suspected what I am about to announce. 
The subject however is rather delicate, and I 
did my best to persuade your father to break 
it to you himself. But you know his peculi- 
arity, — his weakness, if I may use the term, 
which makes him shrink from any definite 
course of action. Then, too, you must credit 
him with unwillingness to witness the pain 
and annoyance, — ^temporary as we hope it will 
be, — ^which the announcement might cause 
you. To speak plainly, he is about to marry 
again." 

Eose was thunder-struck. It was not that 
she was altogether unprepared for the fact of 
his engagement,' distasteful as it would have 
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been to her under any circumstances, but that 
her father should leave the announcement of 
it to a comparative stranger, seemed cowardly 
and indelicate. 

" I have never knowingly stood in the way 
of my father's happiness. Why could he not 
have consulted me ? It is the want of confi- 
dence that goes to my heart," she cried indig- 
nantly. 

"Let me implore you, don't treat the matter 
too seriously. Your father's engagement is — I 
fear, irrevocable, or could not now be broken off 
without the greatest scandal But after all, it 
might have been worse. Mrs. Mountjoy, with 
all her failings, is a well-meaning woman, and 
after a while, you will get used to your depo- 
sition — to living as a subject where formerly 
you reigned as a queen." 

These words — which were artftdly intended 
at once to impress Eose with a sense of her 
helplessness, and rouse her feelings of anger 
against the usurpation, had the desired effect. 

" No ! " she cried passionately. " I shall not 
get used to it. I cannot be content with the 
leavings of my father's love, which this woman 
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may deign to allow me to enjoy. I never did 
like her, and I never shall, and nothing will 
ever induce me to live under the same roof 
with her. Papa must choose between me and 
her." 

" But my dear Rose — my dear Miss Mel- 
ville," expostulated Ralph — secretly delighted 
with the turn things were taking, " you forget 
to what a terrible ordeal you would force your 
father to submit. On the one side, he would 
lose the companion he has selected as a support 
for his declining years, and probably be 
involved in an action for breach of promise — 
no Hght matter in his position, I can assure 
you. On the other, he would have to sacrifice 
the love of his daughter — your sweet love, 

Rose — and what could be more terrible than 
that ? " 

In the exaltation of the moment. Rose gave 
no heed to the endearing phrases in which he 
addressed her, to the growing passion in his 
voice and eyes. She was filled with a sense of 
her own desolation and loneliness. Almost 
for the first time in her life, she lost her self- 
confidence and courage, and sinking into a 
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chair, she sobbed : " There is no one to love 
me now — I wish I were dead 1 " 

In a moment he was beside her, his arm 
around her drooping form, as he whispered in 
tones of impassioned tenderness. " Oh ! don't 
say that, Kose, my love, my dearest Rose ! I 
love you — ^have ever loved you, with a love a 
thousand times deeper and more intense than 
that of the fondest father ! Dearest, give me 
the right to shield you, and protect you, and 
call you mine." 

These words recalled her to the realities of 
the situation. She withdrew herself from his 
grasp with a cry of surprise and alarm. What 
had she done? How had she forgotten herself, 
and the position in which Ralph stood towards 
her, that he should Lave been led to address 
her thus — unchecked ; nay encouraged — for 
without implied dencouragement, he surely 
WQuld not have dared ? 

She was full of bitter reproach against her- 
self, and in her impotent anger at her own 
weakness, she almost forgot her former detes- 
tation of this man, who, whatever his crime, 
was undoubtedly sincere in his love for her. . 
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" Mr. Ashwood, leave me, pray leave me. 
It is my fault, but you ought never to have 
spoken such words to me again. It cannot be ! 
It can never be !" 

" Why not, dearest, since I love you ? " 

" Don't ask me. It is beyond my power to 
tell. Forgive me if I have fed you with fjEdse 
hopes ; but as you are a gentleman, refrain 
from pressing me further." 

Ralph hesitated. Was this the maiden 
modesty, — ^the assumed coyness which says 
— 'No,' and means — 'Yes,' — of Mrs. Mount- 
joy's theory? — ^A cry of 'No surrender,' 
heralding a speedy capitulation, if only the 
attack were pushed forward with suflGicient 
vigour? — Or was it genuine unwillingness or 
mabiUty, to respond to Ae outj^ourings of his 
aflfection, in which case, further insistence 
would only lead to the total wreckage of his 
hopes ? 

A glance at her face, — ^tear-stained and 
quivering, and yet wearing an expression of set 
determination, of wild longing to escape, like 
some tender large-eyed gazelle brought to bay, 
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convinced him of the uselessness of urging his 
suit, in her present frame of mind. 

He had been successful, almost beyond his 
hopes, in breaking through the barrier of re- 
serve and cold indifference, with which she had 
met all his advances since that fatal outburst 
of the previous summer. He had laid the 
foundations of future intimacy and confidence, 
in the sense of a secret, which they two 
shared. Nay — more, he had induced her to 
look to him for advice and assistance, to con- 
fess her helplessness, to let her tears flow un- 
restrained in his presence, even to suffer terms 
of endearment to pass unrebuked. 

Surely it could only rest with him now, to 
prevent his idol from re-mounting her stony 
pedestal, and mocking his ardent passion with 
her marble coldness ? Confidence begets love, 
and with his opportunities, he must be a dolt 
of twenty-idiot-power, if the seeds just sown of 
trust and friendship, could not be nurtured 
and trained, and coaxed, into the full-grown 
blossom of unreserved affection. 

So he reasoned, and turning towards her 
with an air of tender, yet unobtrusive solici- 

3—8 
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tude, lie said : " Much as it costs me — I will 
obey you. Consider my question unasked, 
and your answer unspoken — But let us at least 
part friends. — Say — Eose — shall it not be so?" 

It was her turn to hesitate — Her prejudices 
against him — the presumptions on which they 
had been founded, — had received many rude 
shocks of late. And now this consideration 
for her over- wrought feelings, this self-denying 
offer of friendship, when she had given him 
so much cause for hate, completely disarmed 
her. 

She held out her hand in token of approval, 
but could find no words. 

He took it gently, tenderly in his own, and 
saying : "I thank you from my heart," re- 
verently pressed a kiss upon it, and left the 
room. 

Kose sank exhausted into a chair, and re- 
mained wrapped in painful and anxious 
meditation, how long she knew not. Another 
crisis had occurred in her life. She seemed to 
be cast adrift from all her old ways of thought 
and being, and all around and within her was 
chaos and darkness. The only arm which was 
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stretched out to offer support in her trouble, 
was that of him, whom she had hitherto 
regarded as her worst enemy. 

' Had she not misjudged him ? Did not his 
conduct prove her to have been wrong. What 
could induce a man of fortune and position to 
pray for her love, her friendship even, — she, a 
penniless girl, soon to be without a home of her 
own, — unless he were actuated by the noblest 
motives ? And yet, there were things in the 
past which could not thus be explained. His 
attempt to undermine her confidence in poor 
Herbert ' — at this thought, the form of her lost 
love seemed to rise up before her with sad 
reproachful eyes and warning gestures — ^and 
once more she was thrown back on the sea of 
doubt and uncertainty. 

Presently a servant knocked at the door 
and presented a note in Ralph's handwriting, 
worded thus : — 

"My dear Miss Melville, 

" After what has occurred, I feel that 
my absence will be a relief to you. I have 
therefore packed my bag, and shall go up to 
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town by the 5 p.m. train. Kindly make my 
excuses to your father. You can tell him I 
was summoned by a telegram on parliamentary 
business. 

" I hope we shall meet again in the course 
of a few days, and that by then, you will have 
come to regard your father's intention with 
more equanimity, and myself as 

" Ever yours most devotedly, 

"Ealph Ashwood." 



CHAPTER VII. 

QCARCELY three weeks had elapsed since 
'^ the events recorded in the previous 
chapter. But according to the theory, that 
Time should be measured by Events, rather 
than by the nimiber of hours or days, it had 
been a momentous period in the existence of 
many of our friends. 

The public announcement of the engage- 
ment of Mr. Melville to the relict of the late 
Tod Mountjoy, Esq., occasioned the greatest 
excitement and upheaval, both in the home 
and village circles. 

We know how pained and sore Rose had 
felt not only at the prospect of being ousted, 
from the first place in her father's affections, 
but also at the duplicity, — ^for such it seemed, 
which had led him to conceal his intentions 
from her. 
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However, it was contrary to her nature to 
nourish for long, feelings of anger and resent- 
ment against any one. And in the case of her 
father, whom she dearly loved, and regarded 
as in some sort, entrusted to her care and 
protection — after the first outburst of her 
wounded susceptibilities, she felt it incumbent 
on her to overlook and condone his offence. 

This was rendered easier by the humble and 
helpless tone he assumed, in pleading for 
pardon and forgiveness. 

Ralph's departure had been a great blow to 
him. It seemed like the defection of a 
powerful ally on the eve of a battle, and he 
felt, that, unaided, it would be wiser not to 
attempt any defence, but rather to surrender 
unconditionally. 

"You see, my darling," he said, " I was not 
even assured whether you would eventually be 
spared to me, and Mrs. Mountjoy was so kind 
and considerate, and always spoke so nicely 
about you, that I thought even if you did 
come back, she would make an excellent 
mother to you, and relieve you of the care 
and trouble of tending your poor old father." 
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" Oh ! papa, how can you ? " cried Eose. 
" You know I like it ! " 

" Yes," he replied, fondly stroking her hair. 
" I know you do noWy but my Eosie will not 
want, and I do not want her to remain a sick- 
nurse all her days. I hoped, and I still hope 
to see her before I die, comfortably settled in 
a house of her own." 

" Papa, you know that will never be." 

" No, my dearest, I don't. If you only 
knew how happy it would make me, and a 
certain gentleman of our acquaintance, if you 
would consent to follow my example, I feel 
sure you would do it, for our sakes, if not for 
your own." 

A mournful shake of the head was the only 
reply Eose vouchsafed to this appeal. Her 
last interview with Ealph had so unsettled her 
mind, and upset her confidence in the strength 
of arguments, which she had hitherto held as 
incontrovertible, that she did not feel disposed 
to pursue the subject with her father. 

Had he been the wariest of campaigners, 
Mr. Melville could not have chosen a more 
effectual method of bringing the discussion to 
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a close, than by thus carrying war into the 
enemy's own country. After this, little more 
was said on either side about the origin of the 
dispute — ^if dispute it may be termed — Mrs. 
Mountjoy. But they came to a sort of tacit 
understanding that— things having gone so 
far, if, at the end of six months, both parties 
remained of the same mind, the nuptial knot 
should be tied, with Kose's free acquiescence. 

Half a year seems a long period to look 
forward to ; and Rose thought, that during 
this respite, she would be able to study her 
future step-mother, and in the event of her 
fears proving well-founded, that their incom- 
patability of temperament would form an 
insurmountable obstacle to their domestic 
peace, she could arrange to return to the 
Rectory, or make some other plans for her 
solitary existence. 

Accordingly, the next time the widow 
called, she was received with more cordiality 
and kindliness than had hitherto been vouch- 
safed to her, and although Rose made no 
pretence of reciprocating the ' gush ' and 
enthusiasm with which the elder lady chose to 
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regard their future connection, she at any rate 
did not pronounce against it, which was some- 
thing to be thankful for. 

Then came the hurry and bustle of pre- 
paration for their sojourn in London, height- 
ened by flying visits from Mrs. Irvine, who 
was boiling with indignation, now that the 
occurrence which she had foreseen, and might 
have prevented by decided action in its earlier 
stages, had become B>fait accompli, 
. Like most of us, who have missed our 
opportunity, aad are confronted with the 
words of dread import, ^ Too late,' she blamed 
her brother, Kose, everybody in fact, but her- 
self, and clamoured loudly for the shutting 
of the stable door, now that the steed was 
stolen. 

As it was, she only succeeded in making 
everybody thoroughly uncomfortable, with the 
exception of the widow, who regarded these 
useless lamentations, as proofs of the complete- 
ness of her victory, and added fuel to the fire 
of her antagonist's wrath, by the patronising 
airs which she assumed in her presence. 

Mrs. Tod Mountjoy was not the woman to 
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rest satisfied with half measures. And al- 
though, at Mr. Melville's urgent request, she 
had promised to refrain from publicly announc- 
ing their engagement for the present, this 
did not debar her from informing her son and 
Miss Partridge, through whom, as a matter of 
course, the ajffair soon became known to the 
whole village. 

On this interesting topic, public opinion was 
pretty evenly divided, some siding with Mrs. 
Irvine, who asserted that her brother had 
fallen a prey to an artful and designing 
woman ; and others maintaining that the 
widow had displayed more courage than wis- 
dom, in accepting a man in such embarrassed 
circumstances. Long before the subject had 
been worn thread-bare, or the countless sur- 
mises, to which it gave rise, were exhausted, 
the news of Effie Stanfield's marriage to the 
Due di Campobuono, and their approaching 
visit to Stoneheaton, completely eclipsed the 
interest hitherto displayed in this minor ajffair. 

Now, the only questions which agitated the 
minds of the lady inhabitants were, whether 
the newly-made duchess would receive and 
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remember her old friends ? whether Sir John 
would give some grand entertainment to cele- 
brate the occasion of their visit ? and whether 
in the event of their being invited, husband or 
father could be brought to understand the 
inevitable necessity of a visit to London to 
procure suitable garments ? 

Meanwhile, Mr. Melville and his daughter 
had taken up their abode in a private hotel, 
in the neighbourhood of Hanover Square. 
This locality had been selected for them by 
Ralph, on account of its propinquity to the 
residence of Dr. Eldon, and also because it 
was within easy reach of his chambers in the 
Albany. 

He had taken the oaths and his seat, and 
had begun his parliamentary career as most 
new members do, by a regular attendance at 
the House. 

This however did not debar him from spend- 
ing a great deal of his time in the society of 
his friends, and Mr. Melville, more helpless 
even than are most country visitors in the 
midst of the rush and confusion of a great 
city, hailed his presence with delight. 
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Eose too, notwithstanding the embarrass- 
ment of their present undefined relations, and 
the sturdy self-reliance which rendered her 
more independent than most young girls, had 
to confess the advantages of possessing a 
cavalier and cicerone so thoroughly conversant 
with London ways and doings. 

The rides and drives in the Park, the visits 
to the Opera and Theatres, the Sunday 
dinners at Richmond and Maidenhead, and all 
the amusements and excitements of the fashion- 
able world, she felt that she owed to Ralph. 
And this was true in a sense much more literal 
than she ever dreamed, or would have per- 
mitted had she known it. As a matter of 
course, she imagined that her father in . 
allowing the young man to act as pay-master, 
was only displaying his usual disinclination to 
the details of money-matters, and had either 
handed, or would hand to him a sum sufficient 
to defray their joint expenses. 

Such, however, was not the case ; for Mr. 
Melville, owing to the obstinate manner in 
which he still clung to his investment in 
* Rubies,' and the continual calls which re- 
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suited therefrom, would have been hard 
pressed to have laid his hand on the needful 
hundreds, and was easily persuaded by Ralph, 
that in view of their approaching connection, 
there could be no possible impropriety in 
allowing him to do the financing. Nor was 
the old gentleman slow to take the hint, that 
imtil his daughter had been brought to give 
the much-wished-for consent, it would be 
better that this arrangement, like several 
others, should be kept secret from her. 

Like a prudent war-minister, Ealph Ashwood 
was calling up forces, and storing munitions of 
war, sufficient, as he thought, to render resist- 
ance hopeless. But as yet, he kept the silken 
glove over the hand of iron, and stUl hoped to 
gain by persuasion, what he was prepared, if 
necessary, to take by force. 

As for Rose, she was nearer to loving him 
now, than she had ever been before in her life. 
The daily intercourse, their joint interests 
and pleasures, and the friendly and unajffected 
manner in which he laid himself out for their 
comfort and amusement, had completely 
banished the dread suspicions and cold 
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distrust which she now felt must have been 
the shadowy emanation of her own fevered 
brain. 

With her, to own herself wrong, was to feel 
that she owed reparation to the object of her 
mistaken judgment, and the only way she 
could demonstrate her repentance in this case, 
was by an access of kindliness and sympathy, 
which must inevitably lead him to a renewal 
of his suit. 

And then ? — Could she say him * nay ' a third 
time — ^knowing that his hopes had been fos- 
tered by her own behaviour — ^knowing how 
deeply he loved her, and how fondly her father 
desired their union ? 

It was not that her love for Herbert had 
ceased — or even diminished. He was still her 
beau-ideal and her hero, the one man who had 
possessed her whole heart. But he was dead, 
cut off from her by a cruel fate, and the ques- 
tion was, putting self out of the case, whether 
she would not better fulfil her duty by striving 
to make those about her happier, even at the 
sacrifice of her own inclinations ? 

The mere fact that such questions should 
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have obtained a foothold in her mind, was a 
proof of the extraordinary revolution which it 
had undergone. 

And yet, though the result was startling, 
the process had been gradual. Time was be- 
ginning to exercise its beneficent influences on 
the deadly anguish of her wound. The con- 
tinual persuasions of her dearest friends, like 
the constant dropping of water, had helped to 
soften the stony hardness which at first filled 
her heart against her Herbert's successor. 
Then too, his own evident sufferings, and the 
patient meekness with which he had submitted 
to her unkind treatment, had its effect. 

No true woman but pities a man who really 
loves her, and when such a man is courted and 
honoured by the world, yet refuses to bend 
the knee to any but her, such pity is near akin 
to love ! 

Ofttimes Ralph provided Mr. Melville and 
his daughter with a pass for the House, when 
any interesting debates were in progress, and 
on the occasion of his maiden-speech, which 
was aptly conceived, gracefully delivered, and 
well received, by that most critical of Debating 
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Societies, Eose felt that she ought to be proud 
of the friendship of a man for whom a great 
career was opening. And when, a little later, 
Ealph joined them in the Strangers' Gallery, 
calm and self-possessed, notwithstanding the 
applause and congratulations which might have 
turned the head of a weaker man, and enquired 
tenderly after her personal comfort, her eyes 
filled with unbidden tears, and she could only 
press his proffered hand in sHence, and thikik 
again how cruelly she had misjudged him. 

During their sojourn in town, they went out 
little in general society. They had some few 
friends who would have been glad to receive 
them ; but Mr. Melville's health, and Eose's 
disinclination to go amongst comparative 
strangers, made them decline all invitations; 
and this determination,— for reasons of his own 
— was firmly supported by Ealph. 

Eose, however, formed a close intimacy with 
Mrs. Eldon, who was a near neighbour and a 
charming acquaintance. 

This lady, by many years her husband's 
junior, and of very prepossessing appearance, 
united with a genial and sociable disposi- 
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tion, a warm interest in the welfare of the 
Hospital, with which her husband was so 
honourably connected. 

She was a constant visitor in its wards, and 
her bright face and kindly smile, helped to 
mitigate the sufferings of many a poor patient. 

At her suggestion, Kose accompanied her one 
day, on her visit of mercy, and found the 
occupation so congenial, that from that time 
forth, scarcely a week passed without a renewal 
of her visit. 

One morning, seated at breakfast with her 
father, Kose, who was scanning the columns of 
the Morning Post, exclaimed: "Oh! Papa, only 
fancy ! Effie Stanfield is married after all to that 
foreigner we heard about, — the Due di Campo- 
buono. There's a long account of it in the 
paper. The wedding took place in Paris. 
There seems to have been a double ceremony, 
— at the British Embassy first, and afterwards 
at the 'Madeleine'. It must have been a grand 
affair, from all accounts ! " 

"The worthy baronet will be beyond all 
bearing now," remarked her father, " goodness 
knows he was pompous and self-satisfied enough 

3—9 
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before, but as father-in-law to a Duke, the 
world will be hardly large enough to hold 
him." 

*' Poor Harry 1 I wonder how he will bear 
the news. It's very hard on him. By the way, 
that reminds me t3iat he has never been to see 
us, — and to tell the truth we seem to have had 
our hands so full since we have been in town, 
I had entirely forgotten the poor boy." 

" Why not write and ask him to dine with us 
to morrow ? " 

" Well 1 to-morrow we are going to the 
Opera, Mr. Ashwood told me yesterday, that 
he had taken a box." 

" Well, the next night ? " 

" There's an interesting debate on, and Mr. 
Ashwood is to speak. I half promised that we 
would go down to the house. Never mind, I 
know what Til do. I'll write to Harry to fix 
an evening next week, and we'll keep ourselves 
disengaged for him, and teU Mr. Ashwood to 
make his engagements irrespective of us, as 
poor Harry in his present condition is not 
likely to be the most lively of companions." 

" Who's that you're talking about ? Not me 
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I hope?'* said Ealph Ashwood, entering the 
room. "Grood morning, Miss Melville, good 
momiag, six, I hope you won't think me an 
intruder, but I have just been to Covent 
Grarden to order some flowers for to-morrow 
night, for you, Rose, and I thought as I was 
passing your door, I would call in and ask for 
some breakfast." 

" By aU means, we're delighted to see you 1 
That's right, Rosie, ring for a relay of carms- 
titles" replied the old gentleman, cordially. 
"You'll excuse me, though, if I run away soon, 
for I have an appointment with Dr Eldon for 
eleven o'clock." 

"That wiU suit admirably," said Ralph, "my 
brougham is still at the door, I took the pre- 
Qftution of keeping it, in case you were not dis- 
posed to extend your hospitality to me. It 
can run you round to the doctor's, and call for 
me on your return here. That is, if your 
daughter will allow me to inflict myself upon 
her, for so long." 

"Now, Mr. Ashwood, you know you are 
fishing, and I shan't rise to it, though I do 
really want to have a little conversation with 
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you on a matter of business." Ealph bowed 
with an expression of delight, and Mr. Melville 
remarked facetiously : " Don't be alarmed, my 
boy, it isn't Leap-year ! " 

Whereat Eose blushed and tried to look 
stern and dignified, but failing in the attempt, 
she contented herself with saying chidingly : 
" Papa, how silly you are ! " and to change the 
conversation, took up the Morning Post and 
asked Ealph if he had read the paragraph re- 
lating to EflBe Stanfield. 

" Unless I am much mistaken, they have 
caught a Tartar, as well as a Duke ! " said 
Kalph. '''I know something of the bridegroom 
by reputation, and unless report belies him, he 
is not the sort of man who would make a girl — 
brought up with English prejudices and strict 
notions of propriety, — ^happy." 

" Oh ! I am sorry to hear that — ^little as I 
have cause to like Effie Stanfield. — I consider 
she treated my cousin most shamefully ! — ^But 
what of her husband ? Does he gamble ? " 

"Yes, but that's nothing 1 All men of fashion 
do that abroad, — and most do here." 

" Do you mean to say he drinks, as well ?" 
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f " Yes — at least so I was told. But that is 
.not all. It is hardly desirable that I should 
give you a detailed account of his vices. Suf- 
fice it to say, that he is a notorious roue, and 
over head and ears in debt." 

*' That may be his misfortune, and not his 
fault," said Mr. Melville, who spoke feelingly. 
" But what can Sir John have been thinking 
about to sacrifice his daughter to such a 
man?" 

** He probably didn't know how bad he was; 
— or if he did, thought that a ducal coronet, 
like charity, covers a multitude of sins !" re- 
plied Ealph, with his cynical smile. 

" Well, I hope it will turn out all right. 
Perhaps marriage may reform him," said the 
old gentleman, who was good-nature personi- 
fied, and besides this, felt that he ought, under 
the circumstances, to speak up for the ' sacred 
institution'. *' But I must be ofi", or I shall 
lose my appointment. Mind you two young 
people don't squabble too much in my ab- 
sence." 

" There's no fear of that, sir. It takes two 
to make a quarrel, and I won't be one !" 



€t A ^ ^vr™ T>/^ao«<ocl«rr. " 



134 "AS ONB POSSESSED. 

laughed Ralph, as he accompanied Mr. Melville 
downstairs, and helped him into his brougham* 

Ralph Ashwood was an altered beings since 
the last few weeks. He had begun to enjoy 
the sweets of Prosperity. Hope smiled on 
him once more, in the first look of jBriendly 
interest from the eyes of the girl he wor- 
shipped. He felt that this wasn't such a bad 
sort of world after all — that life was worth 
Uving, success worthy of attainment-and had 
it not been for that dread secret which he kept 
pressed down and out of sight in the darkest 
recesses of his mind, he would have been 
happy. But even now, when with rest(»red 
health and mental vigour, he strove to exor- 
cise it with his favourite sophistries — even now 
it would sometimes rise unbidden, like a grim 
presage of future evil, to cloud the sunlight, 
in which he was just learning to bask. 

However, neither remorse nor forebodings 
troubled him that morning, as he mounted the 
stairs, three at a time, and joined Rose in her 
private sitting-room. 

" Now, I am at your disposal," he began, 
" for either business or pleasure, though the 
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tennd are synonymous for me, in all that con- 
cerns you." 

" You are very kind/* repKed Rose. " In 
fiwt, it is your unvarying kindness to my 
father, to us, which ^nboldens me to ask your 
advice and assistance in a matter which nearly 
concerns my happiness." 

" I am. a man of few words, and hate fine 
phraseS) but I think you know that anything 
I can do- to serve you,. wiU be done from my 
heart'' 

" It's about my brother Alfred. — I needn't 
tell you of his mysterious disappearance, and 
the unhappy circumstances which accompanied 
it. In fact, as far as I can gather, you are the 
chief sufferer by his— his dishonesty, for such, 
I fear, it must be called." 

" Why pain yourself unnecessarily ? It was 
a mere bagatelle as far as I was concerned. 
The loss I have forgotten long ago-— the wrong 
I freely forgive, for your sake." 

" But I want you to do more than that, 
even ! I want you to help me to find out 
what has become of the unhappy boy. My 
father, my uncle, all those to whom I have 
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hitherto looked for assistance, decline to do 
any more. They say he deserves his fate — 
and perhaps he does, from the strict point of 
view. But after all, are any of us so perfect 
that we should dare to deal out justice and 
forget mercy? He may have been sorely 
tempted, perhaps did wrong without being 
aware of it at the time. In any case, he is 
my only brother, and I want to find out where 
he is, and, if possible, reclaim him. WiU you 
help me ?" 

Kalph's brow darkened. Alfred's name re- 
called memories of that bitter past, which he 
would fain have left buried and undisturbed. 

" If you take my advice, you will not move 
in this matter," he began. 

" Pray forgive me — consider my request 
unasked," interrupted Eose, who quickly noted 
and resented his unwillingness. " I ought not 
to have asked you, but I thought that as you 
were formerly his friend and companion — 
However, I daresay I shall be able to take the 
necessary steps by myself." 

" I see you share one failing with the rest of 
your sex — you jump too hastily to conclusions," 
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said Kalph, summoiiiiig a smile. " Because I 
advise you against a certain course of action, 
it does not follow that I shall desert you if 
you choose to persevere in it. I said I would 
help you, and help you I will, to the utmost 
of my ability." 

" Thank you so much ! I can't tell you 
how kind I think it — ^the more so that it is 
affainst your own judemaent. And now, in 
Lru. I wiU co,>ade in you another weal^css 
of my sex, if you haven't discovered it yourself 
already. Right or wrong, a woman always 
likes to have her own way." 

" And quite right too, when her ways are 
such sweet ones as yours," said Ralph gal- 
lantly, pressing a kiss on her hand, which she 
had offered him in the enthusiasm of the 
moment. 

Rose coloured and looked confused. She 
felt that the favours ought not to be all on 
one side, and yet she was not prepared for — 
nay, even dreaded — the question which she 
knew was trembling on his lips. Although 
so little of a coquette, she felt a thrill of 
excitement almost bordering on enjoyment. 
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in thus playing witliin the very jaws of the 
lion. 

" What do you advise me to do ?" she 
began, in her most business-like tone. " What 
steps ought I to take ?" 

" Leave it entirely to me, and I promise you 
that if your brother is to be found, I will dis- 
cover his whereabouts." 

" You will let me know how you get on, 
won't you ? Meanwhile don't say anything 
about it to my father. It will be time enough 
when the poor boy is found. Here comes 
papa ! Good-bye, and a thousand thanks." 



CHAPTEE VIIL 

riAN you, gentle reader, carry your recol- 
^ lection back to your earliest disappoint- 
ments ? — ^The gilt ginger-bread figure for which 
your childish eye lusted with the ardour of 
untutored nature, and which, when attained 
— ^perhaps after many tears and entreaties, — 
awakened your struggling and rebellious 
intelligence to the truism that, 'All is not 
gold that glitters,' — ^to be followed by the 
still more distressful discovery that, *You 
cannot eat your cake, and have it*. Or 
when, at a more advanced age, filled with the 
sturdy and unreasoning devotion of a pre- 
cocious five-year-old, for the rosy cheeks, and 
baby smiles of a female cotemporary, you 
invested your only sixpence in a valentine, and, 
burning with excitement, benevolence, and 
conscious pride at your own transcendental 
generosity, you dragged your nurse across the 
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road, to deliver the precious gift in person. — 
Can you recall your feelings of remorse and 
disgust, — not untinctured with an ardent 
longing to clasp the beloved sixpence once 
more in your chubby fingers, — when she, — the 
object of all this reckless extravagance, — 
received your attentions with indifference — 
Nay, — being in a bad temper that morning, 
— was more than half inclined to pull your 
hair ? And, as a climax, when remonstrated 
with, on account of this unlady-like behaviour, 
proceeded to rend and destroy your offering, 
and at the same time, your peace of mind, for 
many a day to come ! 

Keen and bitter as were these early lessons, 
in the hollo wness of the ^ World and the Flesh ' 
(it is more fashionable to leave the ^old 
gentleman' out of our conversation now-a- 
days), did they prevent you from being again 
and again carried astray by external ap- 
pearances, or from being befooled by a pretty 
face or a perfervid imagination ? 

Be that as it may, as concerns yourself, dear 
reader — the Duchess di Campobuono, — nee 
Effie Stanfield, had had time, even in the few 
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short weeks of her married life, to find that 
the gilt on her ginger-bread, was very easily 
rubbed oflF, and that the substance underneath 
was hard, and not too palatable. And worse 
than this, that she had squandered herself — 
(she could not say — ^her love), on a person, who 
whatever his protestations of devotion before 
marriage, seemed inclined now, to view their 
relations from a very Eastern and matter-of- 
fact stand-point. 

In public, and before her parents, who had 
remained at the Hotel Campobuono in Paris, 
whilst the newly-married couple made a short 
tour in Normandy for their honey-moon, — the 
Duke maintained the ceremonious courtesy of 
speech and demeanour, which had first won 
Sir John's heart, and her admiration. But — 
alas, that we should have to confess it ! — when 
they were alone together, Effie was soon made 
painfully conscious, that whatever motives had 
impelled her husband to seek her in marriage, 
— ^genuine afiection was not one of them. 

Underlying the polished exterior, she dis- 
covered a coarse sensual brutality, — ^from 
which she shrank back trembling and ap- 
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palled. And as yet, she only stood on the 
threshold of her future existence, was only— • 
so to speak — ^peeping through the key-hole 
into the dark chamber of her husband's 
character ! 

If she had only loved him, she would have 
been happier, or at any rate less miserable,— 
for love is blind, — ^and wisely so— to many 
faults and failings apparent to the indiflFerent 
Love too, casts out fear. But with her, the 
knowledge that she had sold herself for a title, 
and that this knowledge, which was shared by 
her lord and master, debarred her from any 
right to complain of treatment more befitting 
a harem-slave, than a high-bom, proud-spirited, 
English girl, — added only to her feeling of 
helplessness, whilst it in no wise tended to 
diminish the growing dread and loathing of 
her position. 

On their return to Paris, Lady Stanfield re- 
marked that her daughter looked pale and 
depressed, but not being able to extract any- 
thing beyond negative answers to her enquiries, 
and knowing from her own experience that 
marriage without love, is Spring without 
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flowers, and not calculated to gladden either 
the heart or the countenance, she forbore to 
press her, and contented herself with uttering 
a feeble hope that she would get accustomed 
to her new position in time. 

The delight of seeing her parents again, 
even after their short separation, — ^for the 
Duke was never happy for long, away from his 
beloved Paris, — ^and the pleasurable anticipation 
of coming festivities, made Effie more cheerful. 
Then, too, at her gorgeous new home in the 
Champs Mysees, she had her own private 
apartments, and to her great relief, her hus- 
band inflicted less of his society upon her than 
when they were on their bridal tour. 

The fashionable world was beginning to 
quit Paris for Baden, Homburg, Aix, and the 
sea-side, but enough still remained to furnish 
a continuous round of gaieties for the newly- 
married pair. And Effie, eager for any ex- 
citement to drive away the bitter reflections 
which filled her mind, threw hersejf heart and 
soul into the vortex of pleasure. 

Her youth and beauty, and the interest 
which always attaches to a novelty in Paris, 
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— from a fresh form of government, down to a 
new shape in bonnets, — ^won her a large share of 
public attention and admiration. Her move- 
ments, her receptions, her doings and sayings, 
her costumes, and equipages, were all discussed 
on the Boulevart and at the Clubs, and chro- 
nicled with an absurd minuteness in the papers. 
When she appeared at the opera, or drove in 
the Bois, she found herself the cynosure of all 
eyes. In fact, she shared with the reigning 
sovereign of the demi-monde the enviable dis- 
tinction of being the woman most talked about 
in all Paris, — and that is saying a great deal ! 

Sir John, who never troubled himself to 
look beneath the surface, was a picture of self- 
content. He considered his daughter's happi- 
ness secured, her social position unassailable, 
and if his son-in-law did appear to aflFect the 
vie-de-gargon more than befitted a newly- 
made bridegroom, the worthy baronet excused 
him on the score, that, foreigners never having 
tasted the pleasures of home-life, are slow to 
understand and appreciate them, — a feeling 
which he himself shared. 

Lady Stanfield, as we know, was less satis- 



"as one possessed. 145 

fied as to the permanence of her daughter's 
happiness. Her woman's instinct told her 
that the feverish unrest with which Effie 
seemed to be devoured, was not a natural 
frame of mind for a happy bride. Then, too, 
from certain significant remarks which she 
overheard when the Duke appeared in public 
with his wife, she gathered that his reputation 
was not one to justify extravagant expectations 
of conjugal felicity. 

One gleam of comfort she sought in the fact 
that the Duke had promised to bring Effie on 
a visit to her old home that autumn. Mean- 
while Sir John was getting impatient to return 
to his parliamentary duties, and much as he 
enjoyed figuring and posing in Paris, he would 
no longer consent to delay their departure. It 
was arranged that he was to escort his wife to 
Stoneheaton Park, and leave her there to make 
preparations for the reception of the bridal 
pair, and then return to London till the end 
of the Session. 

As the time drew nigh when she must part 
from her daughter. Lady Stanfield grew more 
and more anxious and perturbed in her mind. 

3—10 
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At last she summoned courage to mention her 
misgivings to her husband. 

" I wish, Sir John, you'd have a little talk 
with Effie before we leave, and see if you can 
get her to open her mind to you. Tve tried, 
but it's no use." 

"Open her mind I StuflF and nonsense! 
What does she want to open her mind for? 
She's got everything in the world to make her 
happy, and if she isn't, why, it's her own fault 
I hope you havVt been putting any ridiculous 
notions into her head ! " 

" No, indeed, I hav'n't, but it seems to me 
that they don't quite understand one another. 
He's very attentive and polite, but I'm afraid 
he doesn't love her as a husband should love 
his wife, and what's worse, she doesn't love him." 

"Lady Stanfield, pray don't talk such 
childish nonsense ! a woman of your age ought 
to know better. One would think that there 
was nothing in the world to live for, but 
billing, and cooing, and sentimental trasL 
You and I, and hundreds of others, have 
managed to get on without it, and so must 
Effie." 
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Lady Stanfield sighed, and shook her head. 
She thought that if the sum of her daughter's 
wedded happiness was not to exceed her own, 
she had far better have remaiued single. But 
she knew the uselessness of attempting to 
convince her husband, so let the matter drop. 

However, Sir John was destined to receive 
a rude shock to his convictions that, being a 
Duke — his daughter's husband, like the Jaco- 
bite's King — could do no wrong. For, on the 
evening prior to their departure, his son-in-law 
confided to him, with a pleasant smile, and 
in the most flowery language, that having 
had a run of bad luck on the turf of late, the 
loan of a few thousands would be very accept- 
able. 

" You see, mon cher Sir Stanfield, I am 
finding the use of a father-in-law abeady," he 
concluded, with the air of a man who is con- 
ferring an obhgation. 

Sir John smiled grimly. He did not like 
either the request, or the tone in which it was 
preferred. Yet it was hard to be ungracious to 
so great a personage, and in his own house 
too. He shook his head, pursed up his lips, 
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and shut his eyes, looking like a meditative 
owl. 

" How much do you require ? You see the 
fortune that I have settled on my daughter, 
has crippled my resources in ready-money 
considerably, and I really do not know how 
I could lay my hand on any further large sum, 
without great inconvenience." 

" Oh, you English are all Millionaires ! You 
go to your bankers, and say : ' I want ten, 
twenty, a hundred thousand pounds,' and 
presto ! the thing is done ! Not like us poor 
foreigners, with estates that bring in nothing, 
and expensive establishments to keep up." 

" I beg your pardon. You are quite under 
a mistaken impression," replied the baronet, 
getting more and more alarmed. " But name 
the sum you require, and I will see if I can 
help you for this once, for this once only, 
though, mind." 

" Ten thousand pounds would help me over 
my present diflficulties, and I should be able 
to repay you within six months, when my 
rents come in." 

" You mean, francs ! " 
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No, pounds, English pounds, Lire sterliner 
Impossible ! " 

" Then why not alter my wife's settlements, 
so as to make part of that available ? We are 
one now, and my debts are her debts." 

" Quite out of the question," said Sir John, 
aghast. Then wishing to escape, and gain 
time to think the matter coolly over by him- 
self, he continued : " I will see my bankers 
when I get to London, and let you know what 
I can do for you ! Had we not better join the 
ladies ? " 

" Helas! I have an engagement at my club, 
to-night. My coupe is at the door. I have 
already made my adieux to Lady Stanfield, so 
will not disturb them. You can find your 
way to the Salon, alone ? Adieu, au revoir^ 
cher Sir John," and the Duke shook his father- 
in-law's hand, and took his way to his own 
apartments, leaving the baronet in no very 
enviable frame of mind. 

On his return to London, after many con- 
sultations with his lawyer. Sir John, not with- 
out sore misgivings that he should never see 
it again, remitted half the sum named to his 
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son-in-law. At the same time he took the 
opportunity of writing him a long letter fiilL 
of admonition and warning, which the Dnke 
promptly pnt behind the fire. 

What annoyed him worse than the probable 
loss of his money, and the certainty that he 
had given his only daughter to a gambler and- 
a spendthrift, was the knowledge, that in hi^ 
hot haste to secure so tempting a prize, he hai 
disregarded the advice of his wife, his solicitor, 
and some of his acquaintances in Eome. 

Even now, he was determined not to own- 
himself in the wrong, and took every precau- 
tion to keep this transaction secret from hi* 
wife and friends. 

But * murder will out,' and long before 
the much-talked-of visit to Stoneheaton of th( 
bride and bridegroom, rumours were afloat h 
the village, that all was not quite as it shoulc^— - 
be, and the fever of expectation was thereby" 
raised to its highest pitch. 

Harry Irvine had heard the particulars oi 
the wedding from the Melvilles, when h( 
dined with them in town, but Rose h&SK^ 
thought it best not to repeat the unfavourable 
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report of the Duke's personal character which 
Ealph had promulgated. 

The Rector's wife, however, was not so 
judicious. She was still smarting under the 
insult which the Stanfields had inflicted upon 
her son, — and consequently upon herself, — 
and without staying to consider that the un- 
remediable misery of the woman he once truly 
loved, could only add to his own unhappiness, 
she wrote in exulting strains to inform Harry 
of what people were saying. 

Poor Harry ! This news undid all the pro- 
gress, which hard work, and a stem resolution 
to forget his hopeless passion, had wrought. 
Had he heard that his former love was con- 
tented and happy, his sense of injured pride 
would have kept him from desiring even to 
see her again. But now she was the reverse 
of all this — ^perhaps even longing to undo the 
past, to be assured of his sympathy and for- 
giveness — and could he, ought he, to hold 
himself aloof? 

It is not necessary to follow out the sophis- 
tries by which the unhappy youth persuaded 
himself that it was Duty, and not Pasaion, 
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which called him to Stoneheaton. But th& 
fact remains, that a few days before the ex — 
pected arrival of the Duke and his bride^ 
Harry obtained leave of absence from his hos- 
pital, and returned home to the Eectory. 

He found the village in a state of excite- 
ment and preparation. Triumphal arches and. 
Venetian masts adorned the road leading from 
the station to the Park ; for though Sir John, 
was not generally popular, still he was the 
great man of the place, and it was not every 
day that Stoneheaton had the chance of wel- 
coming a real live Duke and Duchess. 

Then, too, the Baronet, who thought it advis- 
able to conceal his secret fears and misgivings, 
under a parade of ostentatious delight, had 
caused it to be announced that a roasted ox 
and unlimited beer would be at the disposal of 
the villagers, whilst it was whispered amongst 
the knowing ones that a grand firework display 
was to crown the festivities. 

At last the wished-for day arrived. Lady 
Stanfield drove over in the morning to the 
neighbouring township to meet her husband 
and the bridal pair, and they returned in a 
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sort of triumplial procession with four horses, 
and outriders in the Stanfield livery. 

As the carriage passed the Rectory, Harry 
Irvine, ensconced behind the curtains of his 
room, caught a glimpse of his ' faithless fair '. 
She was exquisitely attired, and was smiling 
her thanks for the acclamations of the as- 
sembled crowd, but for all that, Harry thought 
she looked pale and care-worn, and quite un- 
like her old bright self. 

The afternoon was devoted to a formal re- 
ception of the neighbouring gentry, and Lady 
Stanfield had issued invitations to a grand 
dinner for the same evening, in which, of 
course, none of the Rectory people were in- 
cluded. 

Mrs. Tod Mount] oy, who had been asked 
with Mr. Melville and his daughter, did not 
let their absence stand in the way of her anti- 
cipated pleasure. The good lady was over- 
joyed at this pubUc recognition of her advance- 
ment in the social scale, and pounced on Effie 
like a spider on a fly, determined to suck every 
drop of possible information out of her * dear 
young Duchess '. 
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It was from her, that Effie first heard of 
Harr/s return to Stoneheaton, and the flush 
which suffused her face when his name was 
mentioned, satisfied the wily widow that the 
little romance had not yet been played out, 
and encouraged her to proceed with her pro- 
specting operations, in spite of Effie's evident 
disinclinatioD to revert to the subject. 

When she awoke next morning, and found 
herself in her old home, Effie asked herself 
whether the past months of wedded life had 
not been a horrible dream, and almost expected 
to find herself once more — a free, happy, 
thoughtless child. But a noise — closely allied 
to the snore of vulgar mortals — ^proceeding 
from the ducal nose, convinced her of the vain- 
ness of her imaginings. 

Short as had been the duration of their 
wedded life, the ill-assorted pair had no illu- 
sions left as to the state of their feelings, one 
for the other. The Duke made no pretence — 
in private at any rate — of concealing the 
indifference — to state it in its mildest form— 
with which he regarded his inanimate and 
prudish bride-for such she seemed to him. 
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He had married her without love, believing 
her to be possessed of boundless wealth, with 
which he hoped to retrieve his shattered for- 
tunes, and minister to his selfish pleasures. 
In this he was doomed to disappointment, 
as Sir John had had the wisdom to settle the 
money on his daughter. Then, to make matters 
worse, the pretty toy he had purchased, turned 
out to have a will of its own, and actually 
spumed the only form of afiection he had to 
offer her. Tant pis pour die, if she had 
married a man, in mistake for a saint ! There 
was no reason why he should be the sufferer. 
And Paris is so fuU of consolations ! 

Such being the state of mind of the illus- 
trious bridegroom, it is small wonder that he 
found the life at Stoneheaton Park unen- 
durably slow. Nor that being ineffably bored, 
he should cast about for some excuse to quit 
the ' perfide and too-proper Albion '. 

Trouville, with its gay villas, its gayer 
society, its salon, and its forthcoming races, 
was within easy reach, and on Trouville his 
thoughts were bent. But two obstacles stood 
between him and his fancied Elysium, — ^EjQie, 
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who would not hear of curtailing her visit, — 
and the further supplies, which he had set 
himself to obtain from his father-in-law. 

With regard to the latter, a happy inspira- 
tion occurred to him. He sought the Baronet 
one morning in his study, and went straight 
to the point. 

" I have heard of a very good investment," 
he began, " a charming propriety to be sold at 
Trouville. My agent writes me I should not 
miss the opportunity. But for the moment I 
am without the necessary funds." 

"Ah, really!" said Sir John, buttoning up 
his pockets, as though to repel an assault. 

" I thought perhaps you could help me to 
make up the purchase-money. They say it is 
worth twice what they ask for it. Superb 
situation — property increasing in value. In 
fact it is almost sure that the municipality 
will require some of the land, and we can 
always make them pay." 

The baronet's eyes glistened. This sounded 
reasonable. To buy cheap, and make the 
public *pay through the nose,' was a pet 
practice of his own. 
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"What do they want for it?" he asked, 
with a smile. 

" Two hundred and fifty thousand francs. 
But my agent thinks I can get it for less, if I 
treat personally." 

" Ten thousand pounds ! H'm — ^that*s a lot 
of money for a viUa ! " 

" But the land, my dear sir — the land is 
worth all the money!" And the Duke pro- 
ceeded to expatiate on the virtues of the 
imaginary estate with all the fluent eloquence 
of his nation, until at last Sir John grew quite 
nervous lest he should lose it, and not only 
agreed to advance the money, but urged his 
son-in-law to start at once for TrouviUe and 
secure the prize. 

When the subject was propounded to Efl&e 
—and the Duke took care that to her it should 
not appear in too favourable a light — she flatly 
declined to leave her home for the sake of a 
business transaction in which she took no inter- 
est. This was exactly what her spouse desired, 
and so it was arranged that he should cross the 
Channel alone, and return to fetch her when 
the afiair was concluded. 
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Amongst other reasons which made the 
young Dtichess loth to quit her father's house 
was one which she scarce dared acknowledge 
even to herself, and yet which was strangely 
potent. She had not yet met Harry Irvine. 
Although she knew he was in the village — was 
living, in fact, within rifle-shot of the mansion, 
she had not even set eyes upon him during 
her visit. 

She had toyed with him, deceived him, and 
finaUy ahnost forgotten him —when she was 
£pee. Now that he was irrevocably lost to her, 
this inconsistent young lady was consumed, 
with an ardent longing to see him again, to 
talk with him, and above all to discover if her 
old empire over him was for ever shattered ; 
or if, as she secretly hoped, he still cherished^ 
the feelings of love and adoration which sh» 
had done her best to stifle. 

Of course, under the circumstances, he coul( 
not be expected to visit her, still less could she 
venture to face the reproaches of his mothe*^ 
and sister, by calling at the Kectory, much a^ 
she wished to justify herself in their eyes. 

She had written a most penitential letter to 
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Miss Montgomery, a week after her marriage, 
and had followed it up, as soon as she arrived 
at Stoneheaton, by another, announcing her in- 
tention of calling to see her *dear Aunt Hilda' 
before she left. But to neither of these missives 
had the irate old lady vouchsafed any reply. 

In her heart of hearts Miss Montgomery was 
pining after her old favourite, but she sternly 
repressed her feelings as weak and unworthy. 
Nevertheless she cherished the hope that her 
niece would carry out her intention, and take 
her by storm. 

A day or two after the Duke had taken his 
departure. Sir John was called up to town on 
business, and Effie thought this a favourable 
opportunity for the execution of her project. 

" I am thinking of driving over to Dingley 
this morning to see Aunt Hilda, will you come 
with me, Mamma?" she asked, as they were sit- 
ting at breakfast 

" I, my dear ? No, I think I would rather 
not. I don't think she would care to see me, 
or you either, judging jfrom the tone of her 
letters, when she last condescended to take any 
Boto of r^" 
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" Oh ! you shouldn't mind that. You know 
Aunt Hilda, she always says ever so much more 
than she means. She's a dear old thing, and I 
mean to force her to be friends again." 

" Well ! my dear, if you've made up your 
mind, I think you had better go alone. Hilda 
was always so passionate, and inclined to be 
severe upon me, and she's sure to say that it's 
aU my fault." 

• " Very well, Mother, if you won't come with 
me, I suppose I must face her alone. She 
won't eat me, and I can't spare any of my old 
friends now ! " 

Accordingly, Effie started to drive herself 
over to the neighbouring village, in the pony- 
carriage that used to be called her own. 

As she turned off the high road into the 
green winding lane, which led to Dingley, she 
caught sight of a pedestrian a few hundred 
yards ahead, who, to judge from his back, was 
none other than the man she was so anxious to 
meet. Her heart gave a little bound, the colour 
mounted to her cheeks. She would have liked 
to have met him alone, to have got over the 
embarrassment of their first interview without 
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the witness of the groom, who would be sure 
to chatter about it afterwards in the servants' 
hall 

Acting on the impulse of the moment, she 
puUed up the ponies, and hastily scribbling a 
Le on the back of ai old letter. Worming her 
mother that she might perhaps stay to lunch 
at Dingley, she gave it to the servant. 

" I have forgotten something," she said. 
" Take this back to the Park, and see that my 
mother has it at once. It is not far across the 
fields and you need not come back, I shall drive 
on by myself." 

The man touched his hat, took the note, and 
turned back, grumbling inwardly at the 
prospect of having to walk the couple of miles 
in the heat of the sun. 

As soon as he had gone, Effie gave the 
ponies their heads, and soon came up with the 
object of her pursuit. 

At the sound of approaching wheels, Harry 
Irvine, — for he it was, — moved to the side of 
the lane to allow the vehicle to pass. As he 
did so, he looked round, and started and 
turned pale, on recognising the occupant of 

3—11 



162 "as one possessed. 

the carriage. His first impulse was to turn 
liis back on her, and let her drive by unnoticed. 
But Efl&e, who, by this time, had recovered her 
self-possession, had ordained it otherwise. 

A steady pull at the reins brought the 
ponies to a standstill, and turning towards 
him with a friendly inclination of her head, she 
cried out : " I am so glad to meet you. Where 
are you going ? To Dingley ? " 

Harry raised his hat, and then paused ere 
he replied : " Yes, I was going over to see Miss 
Montgomery." 

" Tm going there too, won't you get in? Its 
too hot to walk ! " 

" Thank you, no," he replied coldly, avoid- 
ing her glance. " I hadn't quite made up my 
mind, and I don't thiok I shall go now." 

"I call that very impolite and ungallant 
It's as much as saying that you won't go with 
me/" 

" Do you wonder at it ? " he asked bitterly. 

"Yes, I do, Harry, /romyow. Besides don't 
you see I'm a helpless and unprotected female, 
and may stand in need of you. Only think 1 
If the ponies were to take to running away. 
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They are very fresh, — ^it is all I can do to hold 
them." 

Thus urged, how could he resist? The 
glamour of her beauty, the soft beseeching 
looks which belied the carelessness of her 
words,— the very tone in which she pro. 
nounced his name, — ^aU helped to re-impose 
the fetters,^which he had fondly imagined 
broken and destroyed for ever. 

Even as he yielded, he cursed himself for a 
fool,-^but he yielded none the less. 

Mechanically he seated himself beside her, 
and gazed in her face. His brain was fuU of 
wild unreasoned thoughts. What did she 
want with him ? — ^Did he love her stiU ? — ^How 
would it all end ? 

His lips would not frame themselves to the 
ordinary commonplaces of conversation, and 
so he sat silent and absorbed, tiU Effie, fearing 
a storm would follow this abnormal calm, 
began to rally him on his taciturnity. 

She was now no longer in doubt that her 
power over him remained unimpaired. The 
evident battle he was waging with himself to 
master the emotion called up by this unexr 
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pected meeting, assured her of that, and flat- 
tered her vanity. But did it do nothing 
else? Was there no corresponding emotion 
awaiened in her own breast,— and if so, did 
she realise the danger of the course she was 
pursuing ? 

If such questions as these did obtrude 
themselves, Effie was in no mood to pause and 
give them an answer. Who can account for 
the workings of any human heart ? — and least 
of all for the complex machine which regulates 
the actions of such a wayward, affectionate, 
vain, ill-trained daughter of Eve ? 

She was like quick-silver, — brilliant, viva- 
cious, capable of assuming a deceptively soUd 
appearance, but eluding any attempt at 
capture. 

"You haVn't told me how. you think Fm 
looking," she began, " and I call it very remiss 
in such an old friend. Do you know it's nearly 
ten months since we last met ? " 

" Is it ? " he remarked, absently — " I've lost 
aU count of time lately." 

" So I should think. You appear to have 
dropped back to the period before manners 
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were invented. You have never enquired after 
my health, nor how I like — ^my change of 
country, nor have you displayed the slightest 
concern to know how long I am going to 
fevour this neighbourhood mth my presence." 

"I don't see in what way the goings and 
comings of the Duchess di Campobuono can 
aflfect so humble a person as myself — nor why 
I d.odd feel particiriy grateful, Wuse tli 
high and noble lady, having nobody else to 
talk to, bids me play a part combining the 
offices of lackey and jester. I give you fair 
warning— big fool as I am— and have been, 
from the time I knew you,— you'll find me 
but a dull one now." 

Something in his words or manner must 
have stung Effie to the quick. Her eyes 
flashed, her lips quivered, and she was about 
to reply in language which would assuredly 
have brought about the scene she was anxious 
to avoid. However, she checked herself in 
time. She had no right now, to exculpate 
herself in the words of passionate regret which 
came welling up with the tears she could 
hardly repress. Much as she longed for his 
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forgiveness and sympathy, she did not dare 
unfold the fall depth of her misery. 

So she gave the fiery little ponies a sharp 
out with the whip, and then curbed them in so 
suddenly that they took to a course of violent 
plunging which threatened to upset the 
vehicle. 

Without a word^ Harry jumped out and ran 
to their heads, where, after a little coaxing and 
soothing, he managed to persuade them to re- 
turn to more sober proceedings. 

" If you'll take my advice, you'll be a little 
more sparing of the lash, or we shall come to 
grief," he remarked, with a grim smile, as he 
re-seated himself. " Animals won't stand cruel 
punishment administered for no fault— even 
from a woman's hand. They^re not like human 
beings." 

"It's you that are cruel, Harry ! You have 
said and thought the wickedest things of me. 
Whilst if you only knew," — cried Efl&e, forget- 
ting all her wise resolutions, and almost sob- 
bing. 

" Knew what ? Don't I know how I have 
been treated? Don't I know that you won 
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my love, and led me on, and fooled me to the 
top of my bent — only to jilt me for the first 
titled adventurer who presented himself? 
Don't I know what you are, and what / am — 
and who made us so ? " 

His vehemence and passion brought her 
face to face with the danger of her position, 
and restored her self-controL 

"Don't let us bandy reproaches, Harry," 
she said softly, almost humbly. " Goodness 
knows, I am sufl&ciently punished for my share 
in the mistake. Let me feel that I have at 
least one friend left, who does not think worse 
of me than I am." 

"Effie, what do you mean? You are un- 
happy. You regret — ^" 

" I regret that I forgot myself just now. — 
Don't add to my misery by pressing me farther, 
listen, Harry — I want you to prove yourself 
my true friend, by forgetting that you were 
ever — anything else ! I want your sympathy 
noWy — 1 may want your help one of these 
days." 

The sublime selfishness of these words, was 
overlooked by the young man, in his delight 
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at her avowal that she looked to him, and him 
only — ^for assistance. 

" What can I do ? " he asked. 

" To begin with, persuade Aunt Hilda ix) 
see me again," she replied, with her sweetest 
smile. "Here we are at Dingley — ^mind, Harry 
— I count upon you." 



CHAPTER IX. 

"/^ OOD morning, Miss Melville, I thought I 
^ should find you here," said Mrs. Eldon, 
entering the Accident- Ward of the Metro- 
politan Hospital, of which her husband was 
consulting physician. " I am the bearer of a 
message for you from your father, which will 
transport you to a brighter scene." 

" Papa told me he was going to see Dr. 
Mdon this morning, and so I came on here 
early," replied Eose, returning her friend's 
salutation, and then reseating herself by the 
bedside of the patient to whom she was read- 
ing, " And what is your message, pray ? " 

" Only this, that a * certain gentleman,' will 
call for you in his phaeton in an hour's time, 
to take you for a drive in the park." 

" Oh, Mr. Ash wood, I suppose. I don't 
know whether I shall be able to go this morn- 
ing, I have so much to do here." 
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" It's very good of you to devote your time 
to these poor suflferers, but, my dear, you must 
remember that Mr. Ashwood will be sadly dis- 
appointed, if you leave him to drive alone." 

" He can take papa, if he must have a com- 
panion." 

" I'm afraid that won't suit him quite bo 
well. Poor young man ! It's like oflfering him 
a stone when he asks for bread," laughed the 
doctor's wife, slyly. " No, no, my dear, this is 
a case in which, unless I am much mistaken, 
no substitute will be acceptable. No disres- 
pect to your father 1 " 

Kose smiled, and coloured faintly. It was 
evident that she was committing herself— or 
being committed — ^by force of . circumstances, 
to a course which even now her secret heart 
viewed with doubts and misgivings; 

However, the ward of a hospital filled 
with Ustening patients, was no fit place for a 
personal explanation, even had she been in a 
position to disclaim the relations, which her 
friend regarded as settled — or soon to be — 
between Ealph Ashwood and herself. 

" Well, rU see presently if I can spare the 
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time," she replied, " I hav'n't been round the 
other wards yet, and I promised last time I 
Was here to read to this poor fellow." 

" Why not stay and get your reading over ? 
I have nothing particular to do this morning, 
and am going the rounds myself, so there is 
no reason why you should not be ready by 
half-past twelve," urged Mrs. Eldon, who took 
a feminine interest in all love aflFairs, and con- 
sidered that in this case Galen ought to give 
way to Cupid. " What is the name of your 
prot^gd ? They'll all be spoUt if you humour 
them like this." 

"John Atkins. He has been here some 
.weeks, poor fellow." 

" Oh, yes, I remember, he was knocked down 
by a cab, and had his leg broken." 

" And my arm, too, mum — likewise sus- 
tained interioral injuries in my inside," mur- 
mured a voice from the bed. 

"Poor man. Well, I daresay they will 
soon put you all right here, and as this kind 
young lady is looking after you, I shall leave 
you to her, and go and see how the others are 
getting on. Good-bye for the present, dear 
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Rose. I shall come back in about half-an- 
liour, and turn you out by main force. So 
you bad better make up your mind to go 
quietly." 

With these words the doctor's wife departed, 
and Rose took up the book to resume her 
reading. 

" I beg pardon, Miss, but I hope you won*t 
let me stand in the way of your driving out," 
began Atkins, trying to turn his head towards 
her. 

" No, no, I like stajdng here. Don't try to 
move. You're giving yourself pain." 

" No offencCj Miss, but it does me a power 
of good to catch a sight of your pretty face. 
It's like a nosegay of flowers, or a breath of 
fresh air. Not that this place ain't airy 
enough." 

" You lie still then, and I'll come round to 
the other side," said Rose, smUing, and 
moving her chair. " You've lived in the 
country, I should judge from your simile ? " 

"I don't exactly know what a similly means, 
Miss, but I've lived a bit all over the place— 
I were born and bred though in the countiyi 
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and 'ope to get back to it one of these days. I 
nved for seven year with Squire Horton down 
in Sussex as under-gamekeeper." 

"How did you come to be in London, then?" 

" Oh ! that were a long while ago. Since 
then Fve tried my hand at all sorts of things — 
groom, coachman, valet, — about a year ago I 
was out in Africa with a shooting party-" 

" In Africa ! — How strange — What part ? " 

" The Cape, leastways, that's where we went 
to first, afterwards we went up to Natal, and 
then on into the interior, right beyond the 
Diamond fields." 

« Its really very extraordinary, if it should 
be—" 

" They were two gentlemen I was with, and 
very nice gentlemen too, leastways one of them. 
They were the same name as the gent you was 
talking about just now." 

" Ashwood I Are you sure ? Is it possible 
that you were out there with Mr. Kalph Ash- 
wood and his cousin ? " 

"That was his name, Miss, and the other was 
Mr. Herbert Ashwood, He met with a sad 
md, poor gentleman I " 



174 "AS ONE POSSESSEa). 

" It seems incredible 1 " said Eose, pale and 
trembling with excitement. " Why, if you 
were with them when they started, I must have 
seen you, for I went down to the steamer to see 
them off." 

" Most belike, Miss. Begging your pardon, 
but it is a rum go 1 All along your face has 
seemed familiar-like to me, and for the life of 
me, I couldn't make out where we had met. 
Of course, I remember now — ^you were the 
young lady what came aboard with Mr. 
Herbert; but you had a thick veil on, and 
seemed so upset and crying — ^begging your 
pardon. Miss, for mentioning it — and my 
head being so bad with the pain of this 
'ere accident, that I didn't recognise you at 
first." 

" Tell me aU about it — all you know, all you 
can remember," said Eose, breathlessly. 

" Where shall I begin. Miss ; from the be- 
ginning, or from where we got up amongst 
them savages?" 

*^ Tell me about his — ^the accident. How 
did it happen ? Were you there ?" 

"No, Miss, I weren't — worse luck! Nor 
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nobody else, except Mr. Ralph, or we might 
perhaps have saved the poor gentleman." 

" How do you mean ? He fell down a 
precipice, and was killed on the spot ! " 

" He fell down right enough, Miss ; but 
whether he was killed or not, nobody knows 
for certain, for we never found his body 1" 

" Gracious Heavens I are you sure ? Why, 
Mr, Ralph said — ^at least I understood, that he 
was found and buried out there." 

"Begging your pardon. Miss, not whilst I 
was there, nor Mr. Ralph neither ; for I come 
back with him, and knows it for a fact." 

Rose gasped, and buried her face in her 
hands. All her old suspicions were reviving 
with redoubled force. If what this man said 
was true, Ralph must have lied — ^and with 
what motive, save to conceal his guilt ? She 
laised her head and spoke in a sharp, hoarse 
voice: "You remember the dog that they 
took out with them — a big, black retriever — 
He was killed by the wild beasts, wasn't he ? " 

"He may have been. Miss, but we don't 
know that for sure. Anyhow, he disappeared 
from the camp the evening of Mr. Herbert's 
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accident, and we never saw him again, any- 
more than his master. His name was ^Lion'." 

" Poor Lion, he was my pet. I gave him to 
Mr. Herbert." And at this revivification of 
sad memories, Rose could no longer restrain 
her tears. 

"Don't take on. Miss, Fm sorry I spoke 
about it, since it seems to upset you like ! It 
was a rare bad job anyhow I " 

"Tell me, was there anything — ^Did you 
notice anything like — ^a quarrel between the 
two gentlemen, before this — this accident 
happened ? " asked Eose, mastering her 
emotion. 

" Well, Miss, you have been so kind to me, 
and though I don't like to tittle-tattle and 
make mischief, it ain't in me to tell you a lie. 
There was a bit of a blow-up between them, 
and it made me think that all wasn't quite 
square and right." At this juncture, the door 
opened at the far end of the ward, and Mrs. 
Eldon entered with the matron. 

" Don't mention a word of this to anyone. 
I will see you again," said Rose, hastily wiping^ 
her eyes, and quitting the patient's bedside. 
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" Ah ! I thought that upon reflection you 
would follow my advice. Gentlemen don't 
like being disappointed, and you can come 
here any day, whilst it does not always fall 
to our lot to be driven to the Park behind a 
pair of high-steppers, and beside an M.P.," 
laughed Mrs. Eldon, pressing her friend's 
hand. 

Kose muttered something about wanting to 
change her bonnet, and passed out rapidly. 

** You'll have plenty of time for that, and 
any other necessary titivations. The carriage 
was to call for you at 12*30, and it has only 
just struck twelve ! " her friend called after 
her, amazed at her sudden haste. 

Once in the street, Kose paused. She could 
not go home, and run the risk of coming face 
to face with Ralph Ashwood in her present 
frame of mind. She felt that if she met him 
now, she must blurt out the terrible accusa- 
tion, that had long rankled in her mind, and 
was now for the first time taking a cohesive 
shape. 

Time was what she wanted. Time for 
meditation and self-commune. Time to re- 
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cover the stunning effects of this new revela- 
tion, this message from the dead, and to decide 
upon some course of action. 

Within a stone's throw of the Hospital, was 
a Postal Telegraph Office. She entered, and 
despatched a message to her father, saying 
she had an engagement, and should not return 
home to lunch. Then she hailed a cab, and 
ordered the man to drive her to Regent's 
Park. 

Here she descended, and wandered off afoot 
to its most sequestered comer, where she 
found a seat, and devoted her mind to th 
consideration of the startling intelligence o: 
which she had become so strangely possessed. 

If Ralph was really innocent of his cousin' 
death, what could have been his motive i 
concealing and perverting the facts ? He h 
distinctly given it to be understood, that 
body had been recovered, and interred 




the scene of the accident, — ^and this man whcn:^ 
was one of the party, as distinctly stated, thai 
such was not the case 1 Then too his asser- 
tion that a serious estrangement had ^mseO 
between the cousins, and the discrepanc] 
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^between his account and Ralph's, of the 
mysterious disappearance of Lion, pointed to 
tiome strong motive of concealment on the 
jjart of Ae survivor, if not to his absolute 
guilt. 

Horror-struck, her mind recoiled at the 
thought that she had come to be on terms 
of mtima*e friendship, nay more, had even 
ecmtemplated as a far-off, but by no means 
mipossible eventuality, actual union with, the 
man whom circumstances pointed out as a 
murderer and a villain 1 

She waited absorbed in painful meditation 
^tU she imagined there would no longer be 
,mj danger of meeting Ralph, and then direct- 
ing h« steps to the nearest gate, hailed a cab 
and returned to the hotel. 

On reaching the door of their sitting-room, 
she heard a female voice pitched in a confi- 
dential key, which she instantly recognised as 
that of Mrs. Tod Mountjoy. And entering, 
'she discovered that lady herself, in intimate 
coUoquy with her father. 

Bose was in no mood for encountering 
strangers, and the necessary words of greet- 
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ing and welcome, which she vouchsafed to 
their visitor, were of the curtest. 

However, as usual, the widow was unsnub- 
able, and rattled on with rapturous exclama- 
tions of delight at meeting * her dearest Kose' 
again, as though the latter had received her in 
the heartiest manner. 

"Where have you been all day, Eosie?" 
asked Mr. Melville. "There's Mr. Ashwood 
been waiting here with his phaeton nearly an 
hour. He called for you at the Hospital, and 
they said there that you had gone home. So 
he drove on here and waited till your telegram 
arrived, and then went off in high dudgeon. 
It's really very inconsiderate of you, when you 
knew he was coming on purpose to take you 
a drive." 

" I couldn't help it, dear, — I was obliged to 
go elsewhere," she replied, in an undertone. 

"A mysterious assignation, eh?" exclaimed 
the widow, curiously, " Take my advice, dear 
Rose, and don't let go the substance for a 
shadow. Mr. Ashwood was sadly put out, and 
he's not the man on whom one can safely play 
tricks. You'll excuse me I know, .dearest, as.I 
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ani soon to be one of the family, if I assume 

beforehand my motherly privileges, and look 

after my daughter's interests." 

" I much prefer to be left to look after them 

myself, Mrs. Mountjoy. When I require your 

advice, I will ask for it ; " replied Rose 

haughtily. 

" That's right, my dear. I hate meddling, 

but I don't like to see a young girl throw away 

a chance of making a good match, that may 

never occur again." 

" I daresay you practise what you preach, 

Mrs. Mountjoy, but as our ideas probably diflfer 
on this subject as on many others, you must 
excuse me, if I repeat that I prefer to take my 
own course." 

" To be sure — To be sure ! " said Mr. 
Melville, nervously, dreading an outbreak. "It's 
very kind of Mrs. Mountjoy, isn't it, Rosie, to 
have come all the way up to town to see us ? 
I have persuaded her to dine and sleep the 
night here, so will you see about a room for 
her ? " 

" If you knew what I have sacrificed, you 
would estimate my visit at its true value," 
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chimed ill the widow, willing to be pacified^ 
" Only fancy ! the Beauchamps are giving a 
grand ball to-night in honour of the young 
Duchess, aud I was invited. The Duke is away 
at Trouville-^I believe there is something not 
quite right between them— very sad isn't it— 
hardly out of their honeymoon ! And who do 
you think is going to be there— -but Effie's old 
flame, Harry Irvine ! I would have given asny* 
thing to see their first meetktg— /So awhwa/tdy 
you know, for the poor girl ! But Toddie was- 
coining up to town to see abourt fcrrnishxEg Ms 
little nest, and so I thought I must take th^ 
opportimity of having a peep at you. Why ar© 
we poor women aflBlLeted with such tender 
hearts ? *' 

The languishing glance which accompanied 
these last words, and the words themselves^ 
were addressed to Mr. Melville, for Hose had 
quitted the room in the middle of the discourse^ 

Kalph appeared at dinner that evening, a 
self-invited guest, and for the first time in her 
life, Eose was really delighted at the presence^ 
of the garrulous widow, as she monopc^ised the 
conversation, and allowed her to fence off thd 
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explanation which she saw he was burning to 
demand, and which she was not prepared to 
give at the moment; 

Her chain of evidence was nothing like 
complete, — rested indeed on the most unsub- 
stantial grounds. But although in Ealph's 
presence, watching his unconcerned demeanour, 
and listening to his brilliant conversation, she 
coiild not help asking herself, if it were possible 
that this man could be the vile wretch she 
sometimes imagined, she nevertheless made up 
her mind that until her suspicions were solved 
one way or the other, nothing should induce 
her to return to their late footing of friendly 
intimacy. 

He made one or two abortive attempts to 
engage her in confidential conversation, but 
she managed to keep throughout the evening 
close to Mrs. Mountjoy's elbow, and in the 
proximity of that lynx-eyed, sharp-eared lady, 
Capid himself must have * thrown up the 
sponge '. 

These tactics were not lost upon Kalph, who 
gnawed his long moustaches, and showed 
various signs of impatience and vexation, 
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muttering anathemas beneath his breath 
against the ' d — d old cat '. 

At last, in despair, he rose to go, and as 
he wished Rose good-night, he managed to 
whisper : " Can I see you alone to-morrow ? 
I can't think what has come to you to- 
day." 

Rose shook her head, and muttering some- 
thing about an engagement, quickly withdrew 
her hand from his grasp. 

" Didn't it strike you that Mr. Ashwood 
looked rather strange, to-night ? There was a 
sort of wild look about his eyes, like somebody 
who has seen a ghost," remarked Mrs. Mount- 
joy, as soon as their visitor had left the room. 
" I expect he works his brain too much with 
this parliament business. If I were you. 
Rose, I should persuade him not to overdo 
himself." 

As Rose was silent, Mr. Melville took upon 
himself to reply : " He's a very bad sleeper, 
like myself, poor fellow. He says he hardly 
ever closes his eyes till daylight, so he may 
be just as well in the House as rolling about 
sleepless in his bed. You know he had a sort 
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of sun-stroke out in Africa, and I doubt if he 
has ever quite got over it." 

After a few more remarks on the same sub- 
ject, Kose, pleading fatigue, retired to her 
room, and the widow, who was a strict ob- 
server of the external proprieties, soon followed 
her. 

The next morning, Kose paid an early visit 
to the Hospital, being most anxious to con- 
tinue her conversation with Atkins, free from 
interruptions. 

The further information which he was able 
to give her did not amount to much. 

He stated that late on the evening of the 
accident, Ralph had returned to the camp, pale 
and exhausted, and in a state of terrible ex- 
citement. He was much cut and bruised, and 
his clothes were torn, as though he himself 
had experienced a heavy fall. When he was 
able to speak coherently, he explained what 
had happened, and in reply to Atkins' sug- 
gestion, that they should at once form a party 
to search for his cousin's body, declared that 
it would be quite useless, as he was certain 
that life was extinct, and in the darkness it 
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would be impossible for him to retrace hisi 
steps to the scene of the accident. 

" He never slept a wink that night, Miss, to 
my certain knowledge," continued Atkins; 
"for he was groaning and starting and mut- 
tering to himself the whole blessed night, and 
kept me awake. Soon after he come back, 
and whUe he was changing his things in the 
waggon, the dog got loose and ran away, and 
we never saw him no more. Mr. Ealph was 
awful mad when he heard of it, and said if 
he'd seen him going he'd have shot him for an 
ill-broke cur. Then, next morning we all 
started for the mountains, and searched the 
whole day, without finding nothing. The 
Guv'nor said he must have forgotten the track, 
and offered a hundred pounds to anyone who 
would find the body — so you may be sure we 
did our best. But nothing came of it, and 
after one more day we inspanned, broke up 
the camp and trekked (as they call it) to 
Bloemfontein, and so on down to Pietermaritz- 
burg. There he paid off the Kaflfirs, and sold 
the waggons, and I took ship with him from-^ 
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D'urban and came home — and that's all I know 
about it, Miss." 

Rose thanked the man, and after promising 
to come again in a day or two, and to see what 
she could do by way of finding a place for him 
\^hen he came out of hospital, returned to the 
LoteL 

She was thankful to find that her father and 
Mrs. Mountjoy had gone out shopping, and 
^were not expected back till luncheon-time, and 
sat herself down to quietly think over and 
digest the information she had received. 



CHAPTEE X. 

T) OSE was still deep in her sombre medita- 
tions, when a waiter knocked at the door 
and announced Mr. Ashwood. 

Her first instinct was to refuse to see him, 
and seek refuge in her own room. But before 
she had time to act on it, or even to set her 
unwilling tongue in motion, he had pushed 
the servant aside and stood before her. 

" I am fortunate in finding you in ! " he 
began, in a slightly sarcastic tone. " I was 
afraid lest the 'pressing engagement' which 
detained you yesterday, might have brought 
me ag^in on a fool's errand." 

"I was sorry you waited for me, — It was 
impossible for me to drive with you/' faltered 
Kose. 

" Impossible 1 why impossible ? " he asked, 
with hardly concealed vexation. 

" Excuse me, Mr. Ashwood, that is a matter 
which concerns myself." 
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" That may be, but it concerns me too ! " 
** I cannot allow that you have any right to 
catechise me as to my actions," said Kose, her 
spirit rising at the unwarrantable tone he 
assumed. 

" Forgive me, I had no intention of oflFend- 
ing you," he rejoined, more gently — " but you 
must see, that, placed as we are, it's very 
galling to me to be treated as you treated me 
last night. There's no other woman living, 
from whom I would stand it." 

" I don't understand you, Mr. Ashwood." 
" Say rather you won't understand me ! " he 
exclaimed, bitterly. — " You know perfectly 
well what has been, and is, the aim and object 
of my life. You know that I love you to the 
verge of madness. Oh ! don't shudder and 
feign surprise. I say you know it, and have 
known it all along; and you allowed me to 
hope, you let me feed my soul on kind words 
and promises of future happiness. — ^Yes ! they 
v)ere promises from you — for you are not like 
other women, — to lead a man on with soft 
looks and honied phrases till he is bound heart 
and soul, and then throw him over with a 
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smile and a shrug and : — ' Oh ! I'm so sorry, 
never thought you were in earnest I '— ". 

The angry vehemence of his manner brok^^* 
down all the little conventional barriers^^ ^> 

behind which she had hoped to entrench her^ "- 

self. It was useless attempting to play witl*=i 
this man who was in such terrible earnest — • 
No mere subterfuges would avaQ. She h 
better speak out her mind plainly at whatevei 
cost. 

Though her voice was trembling, her hearts 
was firm, and she looked him straight in th^ 
face as she replied : "Yes, Mr. Ash wood, you. 
are quite right, — I am not * on^ of those kincL 
of women,' so you may believe that I speak th^ 
truth, when I repeat that what you hope for^ 
•-is impossible!" 

^* Oh ! Eose, for pit/s sake unsay those words 1 
You don't know what you are condemnin^^ 
me to. You believe in a heaven,-— a iutur^3 
state of happiness. I don't ! My heaven, th^ 
only happiness which I can look for in thi-S 
world, or the next— if there is one^— iiS 
centred in you, and if you desert me I ha're 
nothing left to Uve for.** 
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In spite of herself, she was touched by this 
passionate entreaty. It was no mere verbiage. 
Truth was stamped on every quivering line of 
his face. 

** What can I do ? You would not have me 
Bay that I love you, when I do not, and never 
can!" 

**But there was a time, — ^not long ago, — the 
day before yesterday even, — when it was not 
lao impossible! You dare not deny that, for 
you know it is the truth. What has occurred 
to alter your mind ? ^ 

Kose buried her face in her hands. 
" Answer me, Eose, I will know, I have a 
right to know ! " 

" I cannot tell you, — ^not now." 
"Do you wish to drive me mad? I give 
you fair warning, — there is a point — " Voices 
were heard on the stairs, and Eose recognised 
her father's step. The thought that help was 
.at hand, gave her fresh courage, whilst Ealph's 
threatening attitude only served to harden her 
.heart against him, and drive out the feelings 
of pity, which the sight of his anguish had 
roused. 
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"I have seen your old servant, Johi 
Atkins," she said. 

Kalph started as though he had been stung, 
and a fierce lurid light flashed in his eyes. 

Before he could reply, Mrs. Mountjo] 
flounced into the room, followed by Mr. 
Melville, laden with parcels. 

"Ho, ho!" she cried — "whilst the cat's away 
&c. How do you do, Mr. Ashwood. WeV 
had a regular good morning's shopping, Whjr ^ 
gracious me ! What's been the matter '^ 
Aren't you well? — Lor' bless the man, he'^ 
like a thunderbolt. I declare he quite startleci 
me!" 

These exclamations were called forth by th^ 
sudden exit of Kalph, who brushed past tke 
talkative lady, without heeding her out- 
stretched hand, and nearly upset Mr. Melville, 
who was standing aghast in the door- way. 

" Ah ! I see. Another lover's quarrel. 
Perhaps it's a pity we came in, before you had 
time to kiss and make it up. Young girls like 
to feel their power, but I don't think I should 
try the experiment too often with ten thousand 
a-year." 
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Eose made no reply, but turning to her 
fether, asked if she should order up the 
luncheon. 

*' Do so, my dear, and you can tell them to 
set another place. Mr. Mountjoy will be here 
in a few minutes. We met him in Kegent 
Street, and he promised to come and see us, 
before returning to Stoneheaton this after- 
noon." 

After ringing the bell, and giving the re- 
quisite instructions, Eose retired to her room. 

" I don't know what has happened, but it 
seems to me that everything is going wrong 
between you two," said Mr. Melville queru- 
lously, when he was next alone with his daughter. 
"You know how much depends on this match, 
and I think you might have a little more con- 
sideration for my wishes." 

" I am sorry, dear, to disappoint you, but if 
you knew aU that I do, you would say I was 
right. I would rather not enter into particu- 
lars just now, but this much I can teU you, 
that I shall never be Mr. Ash wood's wife." 

" You are mad, child ! You don't know 
what you are saying. What ! reject a man 

3—13 
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with a colossal fortune, a rising Statesman and 
one of the best families in the country, to say 
nothing of breaking his heart, and ruinii^ 
your poor old father, and all for some girlish 
whim, — I call it downright wicked ! " 

Rose hesitated Mr. Melville had worked 
himself into a violent passion. She had never 
seen him like this before, and it pained and 
terrified her. Still she could not draw back 
Her hope had been, that he would have accepted 
her decision grumblingly perhaps, but still un- 
questioningly, as he was always accustomed to 
do. But it appeared that he had taken this 
union seriously to heart, — ^for his talk about 
' obligation ' and * ruin,' she only regarded as 
flowers of rhetoric. She would willingly have 
spared him the pain of sharing her horrible 
suspicion, but there was no other way of con- 
vincing him in his present frame of mind. 

She came close up to him, took his hand, 
and putting her lips close to his ear, whispered 
hurriedly : " You would not have me marry a 
murderer — I believe he killed poor Herbert I ** 

These words, uttered with the emphasis of 
intense conviction, would have tried the nerves 
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of a stronger maiL For a moment Eose feared 
ber father was going to faint, and bent 
anxiously across him. 

Two or three times he attempted to speak, 
then shut his eyes with a gesture of horror, and 
leaned back panting in his chair, large drops 
of perspiration beading on his forehead. 
. At last he found his voice. 

** How do you know ? Who told you ? " he 
gasped. 

" I have no certain proofs, and perhaps I 
>ught not to have told you. But such is my 
inward belief," said Rose, hoping to minimise 
die eflfect of her revelation, now that her object 
was gained. "Forget it, dear, if you can, dis- 
believe it if you like, but don't ask me to have 
my more dealings with this man. I may be 
Birrong, — ^I hope I am, — ^but with this feeling, 
p^ou must see the impossibihty of carrying out 
jTOur wishes." 

Mr. Melville listened with half-closed eyes. 
^ she spoke, a revulsion had set in, and utter 
ncredulity succeeded the abject terror whidi 
liad at first possessed him. 

"For Gk>d's sake, girl, don't talk such wicked 
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nonsense before sane people, you nearly Mght- 
ened me out of my life/' he exclaimed, wiping 
his brow. 

" It is no nonsense. Papa ! But we won't 
discuss the matter further now. Before long 
I may have proofs ! " 

" It is aU your own fancy, my poor child I 
You have not recovered the effects of your 
illness, and for Heaven's sake, let me implore 
you not to . breathe a word of this to any one. 
Even if there were the least shadow of truth 
in your suspicions, what earthly good can it 
do to rake it up now ! Poor Herbert is dead 
and gone, and nothing we can do can bring 
him to life again, whilst if we make an enemy 
of Ealph, he can utterly ruin us!" 

"Unless I am driven to speak in self-defence 
I intend to hold my peace, and until I have 
further evidence, perhaps it is better that you 
should not know, on what grounds my belief 
rests. You can see Mr. Ashwood, make what 
excuses you like, — only don't ask me to meet 
him again." 

Mr. MelviUe shook his head sadly. It was 
a death-blow to his fondly cherished hopes. 
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He did not beHeve, and what was more, did 
not intend to believe, that there was any truth 
in his daughter's assertion ; and had there been 
the faintest chance of convincing or coercing 
her to the renouncement of her wild supposi- 
tion, he would have attempted it, in view of 
the endless complications and trouble which a 
breach with Ealph Ashwood would entail ; but 
it was no use fighting against the inevitable. 
If left alone, she might get over it. And so 
he occupied his brain framing possible excuses 
which could be used to allay the young man's 
certain wrath, when he should discover that 
their scheme had fallen through. 

Meanwhile, Ealph had returned to his cham- 
bers, in a state of mind bordering on madness. 
Impotent rage and fury gnawed at his heart. 
Were his hopes to be everlastingly baffled by 
this girl, for whose sake he had jeopardised his 
soul, and put himself under the ban of Cain ? 
Was there to be no end to this torment of 
uncertainty and longing ? What was the use 
of the wealth and power he had striven for and 
attained, if the one fixed desire of his heart 
was to remain ungratified ? 
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At that moment his fierce love for Eose was 
metamorphosed into a yet fiercer hate. He 
wished in his insanity that he had strangled 
her with his own hands where she stood, and 
then killed himself, after gloating over her 
dying struggles. 

Instinctively his hand clutched the revolver 
which he always carried in his pocket — ^the 
same tempting demon whispered in his ear 
that had urged him on to his deed of blood in 
the far-away Bechuana mountains, and he 
made a movement towards the door with the 
intention of returning to the hotel — what to 
do there he hardly knew, though the mocking 
spirit kept hissing out, * Kill her ! kill her !' 

Suddenly his bloodshot eyes fell on two 
letters lying on the table. In the neat pre- 
cision and square, copper-plate style of address 
of the one, he recognised a communication 
from the fanuly solicitors, Messrs. Parchment 
& Charges of Gra/s Inn. 

" What can they have to say ?" he muttered 
aloud, as he broke the seal. 

The answer to his question was not explicit, 
for the letter, which bore the date of the pre- 
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ceding evening, consisted of only a few lines, 
and was couched as follows : — 

" Dear Sir, 

" As we have an important communi- 
cation of a strictly private nature to impart to 
you, we shall be glad if you will favour us 
with a call between the hours of two and three 
on the afternoon of to-morrow, or the next 
day, if it will better suit your convenience. 

" We are, dear Sir, 

" Your obedient servants, 

" Parchment & Charges." 

Ealph read and re-read the letter, with the 
frown deepening on his brow. There was 
nothing very starthng in the fact of his legal 
advisers soliciting a personal interview, and 
yet in his then state of morbid excitement, he 
regarded it as a presage of coming evil. 

Moreover, it had the effect of changing the 
current of his thoughts, and of banishing, for 
a time, at least, the fit of homicidal frenzy 
which had held him possessed. Like the cock- 
crow with the witches of old, this message 
from the work-a-day world, seemed to break 
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the spell of the blood-thirsty demon in whose 
clutches he had been vainly struggling, aod 
recalled him to his sober senses. 

The other missive, which he next opened, 
was written on common blue paper. The 
writing was cramped, yet sprawling, with a 
tendency to degenerate into total illegibility 
towards the end of the paragraphs. Its con- 
tents, however, appeared to compensate for the 
deficient caligraphy. 

The wiiter informed his ' honoured patron/ 
that the whereabouts of the party he was 
commissioned to look up, had been discovered, 
and that he would do himself the pleasure of 
waiting upon his employer, in the course of 
that afternoon, to give full particulars and 
receive further instructions. 

A gleam of triumph shot through Ealph's 
eyes. 

" At last I have her 1 " he exclaimed. " She 
will hardly get away from me now ! " 

As he spoke, he rang the bell, and asked 
the servant, who appeared in answer to his 
summons, if a Mr. Leach had called to see 
him. 
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" Yes, Sir," replied the man, " there was a 
party of that name came here about an hour 
ago, when you were out. I told him so, and 
be went away, but he's just come back, and I 
was coming up to tell you when you rang." 

" Show him up at once," said Kalph, and in 
St few minutes the servant reappeared ushering 
in the visitor, who bowed silently and took the 
3eat which was pointed out to him. 

" I thought I'd better see you myself. Sir," 
he began, " I've had some trouble in finding 
Dur young gentleman out. He's altered him- 
self wonderful from the description you gave 
me of him. and you'd hardly expect to find a 
yoxmg swell like him living down in the East- 
End. But there he is, safe and sure, although 
lie goes by the name of Mr. Thomas Jones, 
instead of Alfred Melville, Esq." 

"Is he badly oflF, then ? or has he merely 
gone there for the sake of concealment?" asked 
Ralph. 

" He's regularly out at elbows. Sir," replied 
bhe detective, " and that's what put me oflF the 
jcent so long. I understood you to say that 
de'd gone off with a heap of money, and so I 
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looked to find him at Monte Carlo, or Baden, 
or Paris. I thought even he might have come 
down to Boulogne, but I never dreamt of his 
sticking just under our very noses." 

" What can he have done with it all ? I 
know for certain that he had some thousands 
of pounds of my cousin's— of my property, I 
mean ! " 

** Ladies and Play, Sir, Play and Ladies! 
They'll make 'ducks and drakes' of any number 
of thousands you like to name, if you only 
give 'em the chance ! This young spark seems 
to have gone off with one of the Corps de 
Ballet of the 'Alhambra'. He married her 
over in Paris, and then they went to spend 
their honeymoon at Monaco. And spend it 
they did, and everything else besides. He had 
some wonderful system on which he played, 
and which he is ready to swear now, would 
have broke the bank if he could only have 
kept on long enough. And she had her 
system, which consisted in spending all the 
money she could lay her hands on, in fine 
dresses and jewels, until the supply ran short, 
and then she bolted from her husband with 
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some Kussian Count, and that part of the job 
pretty well broke him up for good. He had 
one more plunge at Eoulette, lost all his 
remaining * ready/ and finally made his way 
back to London with the money which he 
raised on his watch and rings ! " 

"Where did you learn all this?" asked 
EaJph, curtly. 

"At Headquarters, Sir. From the young 
gent himself. After a deal of poking about, 
I managed to pick up a clue at the Hotel at 
Monte Carlo, where he had been stopping. 
Once on the scent, I am a bad one to shake 
off, — though I says it, and I never left my 
gentleman till I ran him to ground in Cable 
Street. The rest was comparatively easy, for 
though he's very shy and timid with strangers, 
he's ready enough to have a chat about 'his 
system' and his misfortunes over a glass of 
grog with ^ friend. I took lodgings in the 
same house, managed to run up against him 
three or four times a day, stood no end of 
liquors, and at last got him to supper in my 
room, and now we re the best of friends." 

" What does he do for a living ? " 
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"Nothing in particular, Sir, odd jobs now 
and then when he can get 'em. He's terribly 
hard up, and when I asked him why he didn't 
apply to his friends, he said he was ashamed 
to do so after what had happened, and some- 
thing about being afraid that they might spKt 
upon him about some breach of trust. That's 
your business, I expect. Sir. He's a rare 
green one for a rogue, to go prating like that 
to a stranger, but it was after supper last 
night, and he was in a confidential mood 
He said if nothing turned up, he must write 
to his sister privately to see how the land 

lay!" 

"That must be prevented," said Ralph, 
hurriedly. 

" Nothing easier. Sir, if you don't mind 
spending a little money. He's that nervous 
about being lagged, and has sunk so low, that 
he doesn't stomach meeting his old friends if he 
can keep body and soul together without 
em, 

" I'll give you a cheque for £50, to spend as 
you see fit, only mind he's to have no com- 
munication with his family till I have seen him, 
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or decided what to do. Just write down his 
address and give it to me before you go." 

" Here it is, Sir," said Mr. Leach, suiting the 
action to the word, " and here's my little ac- 
count up to date. Any further orders. Sir ? " 

" Nothing at present, only keep your eye on 
him, and don't let him give you the slip. 
Here's your cheque for the two amounts. By 
the way, I want you to find out the address of 
a man named John Atkins. He is in London, 
I know, at the present moment. He accom- 
panied me to South Africa last Autumn, on a 
shooting expedition. Here is a full description 
of him. An advertisement will probably find 
him, but I don't want my name to appear." 

" Very good. Sir," said the detective, slipping 
the papers in his pocket-book as he rose to take 
his leave. " No doubt I shall be able to let you 
know in a few days, meanwhile if you want me, 
a line to the old address will find me." 

When Mr. Leach had bowed himself out, 
Ealph sat himself down to consider what use 
he should make of the information he had re- 
ceived about Alfred Melville. 

The fact that he had him in his power, that 
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he could at any moment cause him to be 
arrested for malversation in connection with 
the Ashwood property, supplied an all potent 
instrument for coercing Eose, if milder measures 
failed. 

" She will never consent to see her brother 
dragged into the dock, and the family name 
covered with disgrace,^' he thought. "I would 
rather make her mine, of her own free will, but 
mine she shall be, at whatever cost. I wonder 
how she met that man Atkins, and what she 
has learnt from him ; it can't have been much, 
any way. But perhaps I had better wait and 
find out for myself, before proceeding to apply 
the screw." 

In consequence of this decision, Rose and 
her father received neither visits nor communi- 
cations from the aggrieved suitor for nearly a 
week. A result regarded by the former with 
unmitigated satisfaction, which was not how- 
ever shared by Mr. Melville, who rightly 
judged that it was only the calm which pre- 
sages the storm. 



CHAPTEK XL 

TI7E left Harry Irvine and his former swect- 
' ' heart on terms of renewed friendship 
and confidence. The moth, unmindful of his 
cruel singeing, was eagerly fluttering once 
more round the brilliant but dangerous candle. 
Folly, no doubt ! Yet so it has been, and so 
it will be for all Time — ^till moths and men 
change their nature. 

Even Miss Montgomery, the stem, uncom- 
promising old maid, yielded to the fascinations 
of this little Circe, and received her again at 
Harry's urgent entreaty, only to find her own 
resolutions ' of giving her a good scolding,' 
and * keeping her at arm's length,' melt into 
tears of relief, and murmurs of delight — when 
the bewitching smile and soft lips of the 
' returned prodigal,' pressed her own wrinkled 
cheeks. 

Harry was banished to the garden during 
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this first interview of reconciliation. And 
during his absence, Effie confided to her aunt 
details of her husband's brutality and want of 
gentlemanly instincts, which made the old 
lady's blood run cold. 

" You must never go back to him, my dear. 
You must get a separation, or a divorce, or 
something," she cried, full of virtuous indig- 
nation — "Talk of the horrors of the slave-trade! 
Why, bless my soul and heart alive ! — ^it's 
nothing to what fathers, like yours, expose 
their children, when they sell them to these 
foreign Pashas — It's scandalous — It's a dis- 
grace to humanity ! And these things happen 
in the nineteenth century — in a Christian 
country, and your own father, the slave-dealer, 
is a Member of Parliament, and calls himself 
a good churchman — Faugh ! " 

" I told Mamma of his behaviour, soon after 
we were married, and she spoke to my father ; 
but he declined to interfere, and said I was a 
fool to take any notice of it. But he doesn't 
know ally nor can anyone else ; and the worst 
of it is, that the Duke, though he doesn't care 
for me, cares very much for my money. He 
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told me so himself one day, after Mamma had 
left Paris, and I forbade him my apartments." 

"Poor child! — Poor darling! Well, we 
must consider what is to be done. It is some- 
thing at least, that you are rid of your 
tormentor for a while, and perhaps we can 
manage to keep him abroad." 

"He's ready enough to stay there. What 
I dread is, that he may force me to rejoin 
him." 

" That must — that slmll be prevented. I'll 
see your mother — even Sir John, if necessary, 
and oblige them to rescue you from this brute. 
If it's only your money he wants, we can buy 
him oflF. Ah ! my dear, you'd have been far 
happier with poor Harry — though he is only a 
struggling doctor ! Let us take him into our 
confidence. He has plenty of good-feeling, 
and common-sense, for a young man." 

"For goodness' sake, dear — don't betray 
me to him!" cried Efl&e, alarmed. — "You 
forget — " 

"I remember that he loved you dearly, a 
great deal more than you ever deserved — for 
after all, some of the blame belongs to you. 

3—14 
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But I don't believe he'd be capable of taking 
a mean advantage of your helpless position. 
He's one of the few men who know what 
honour means ! " said Miss Montgomery, 
warmly. The old lady had had so little ex- 
perience of the wiles and power of the all- 
absorbing Passion, that she under-estimated, 
or overlooked the danger of the course she was 
advising. Besides which, she concluded that 
the attachment, if it still existed, was all on 
one side — being ignorant of the stimulus 
Effie's wayward love had received from the 
disenchantment she had suffered, and the diffi- 
culties which now beset it. 

" He is a dear, good, kind fellow," replied 
her niece, flushing rosy red, " and I believe he 
would still try to help me, for all that I 
treated him so badly. But I really don't see 
what he can do, and people might talk " 

"Well, then, let them. You usen't to be 
so particular in times gone-by, and if your 
unnatural father refuses to do his duty, you 
must accept help, whencesoever it is offered. 
This is a case in which, unfortunately, a man's 
assistance is indispensable, and if you follow 
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my advice, you will call Master Harry into the 
council without further delay." 

" Very well, dear, I'll do as you think best," 
said Effie, convinced, and secretly delighted, 
springing to the door with something of her 
old buoyancy of spirits, and child-like sudden- 
ness of motion. 

Instinctively she directed her steps to the 
shrubbery- walk and old rustic-bridge, the 
scene of their first and last love episodes. 
Her heart, bruised and saddened by its 
late experiences, was more tender and sympa- 
thetic than in those by-gone days, so near and 
yet so far removed, when all the world was 
smiles and sunshine for her, and she was the 
spoilt and petted butterfly, whose only care 
was to enjoy * the shining hour,' rather than 
* improve ' it. 

She knew she would find him there. In 
fact, she would have regarded it as a personal 
slight if he had been anywhere else. And, 
sure enough, there she found him. But he 
was neither in the throes of moody impatience 
and fretful nervousness of undeclared love, as 
on their first meeting ; nor in the passion of 
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hope and doubt, of entreaty and despair, as 
when she came to bid him good-bye at this 
self-same spot. 

What a change these few short months had 
wrought in them both. And not only in 
themselves, but in their relative positions. 
Then, she was the autocrat, he the cringing 
slave, — now, he saw her approach with polite 
indifference, whilst her heart was throbbing 
with emotion, her eyes moist with tears she 
must not shed. 

Poor child ! The recital of her sorrows and 
her aunt's ready sympathy, combined with the 
excitement of her first interview with Harry, 
and the tender reminiscences of by -gone 
happiness, tended to make her feel her present 
degradation more unbearable than it had ever 
seemed before. 

Harry's listless and weary air as he stood 
there, slashing the heads off some inoffensive 
fox-gloves with his cane, — so different from 
his former sprightly vivacity, — ^touched her 
more deeply than any mere words. 

He looked up as he heard her step on the 
moss-grown path, but made no advance to- 
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wards her, and for a moment — such is the 
power of old associations — she was ready to 
reproach him for his callous indifference. She 
had almost expected that he would bound for- 
ward and press her to his heart, as of yore. 

The momentary pang caused by the rupture 
of her illusion, had a salutary effect in calming 
her excited feelings, and by the time she came 
up with him she had managed to choke down 
her rising sobs. Still, she dreaded to hear 
her own voice, and as he seemed disinclined 
to open the conversation, a silence of some 
minutes ensued. 

At last he spoke in a hard bantering tone, 
as unlike his old mode of speech, as hers 
would have been, could she have found words. 

'*Well, Mme. la Duchesse, and have you 
made peace with your aunt ? I need not ask, 
for the dear old lady was ready to capitulate 
at the first summons." 

No answer. 

" I suppose you have come to take a fare- 
well-look at the scene of your earliest — though 
most insignificant triumph? It must seem 
strange to you, now, to think how near you 
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were to throwing yourself away on a no- 
body." 

**Mr. Irvine — Harry — this is ungenerous. 
Have you forgotten our compact? Or is 
it, that you repent of it already?" The 
words came out with a gasp, which told of 
tears forced back. 

Harry was moved, and looked hard into her 
face with mingled wonder and curiosity. 

*' Forgive me," he said, simply. " I didn't 
think you meant it, au grand sei^ux. 
What can my friendship be to you, now ? I 
am losing aU my old friends. They . tell me 
I have become bad-tempered, and insufferably 
dull — and I believe they are right." 

Another gulp, and this time her head was 
averted, whilst a dainty lace pocket-handker- 
chief was surreptitiously brought into play. 

" If you want me, you know — ^if I can do 
any mortal thing for you, youVe only to say 
the word — even if it's to go to Timbuctoo— for 
I don't much care what becomes of me now," 
continued HaiTy, more gently. 

Then, with a sudden return of his old sus- 
picion. " But you're not making fun of me, 
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not trying if the puppet will dance to the old 
tune. — ^Eh, Mme. la Duchesse ? " 

These last words saved Effie from an irre* 
pressible outburst of penitence and tenderness. 

"You hav'n't forgiven me, I see — and I 
don't deserve it. But I do want your advice 
and- help, and so does Aunt Hilda. Will you 
come in and see her ? " 

" Certainly," he replied, and the two strolled 
silently back to the house side by side, both 
fully occupied with new and strange thoughts. 

As a result of their conference, it was settled 
that Miss Montgomery was to take advantage 
of Sir John's absence, to drive over and see her 
sister. Whilst Harry undertook to prosecute 
enquiries as to the Duke's past aod present 
mode of life, with a view to possible contin- 
gencies. 

Effie, whose disposition resembled that of 
an April day, was delighted with the progress 
they had made, and though the subject was 
one of such painful import to her, had re- 
gained something of her old lightheartedness, 
before the little conclave broke up. With two 
such friends to help her, surely her difficulties 
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would be overcome, and her freedom recon- 
quered. How — she could not exactly tell, but 
she possessed unlimited faith in Harry's 
capabilities. 

Her passionate excitement had spent itself, 
and as she drove him back in the cool of the 
evening, their conversation took a more 
friendly and business-like tone, than she would 
have believed it possible, judging from the 
emotion his presence had first caused her. 

Harry's calm and serious demeanour no 
doubt helped to bring about this result, and 
when they parted, after shaking hands like 
any brother or sister, she rejoiced in the belief 
that a genuine friendship was possible between 
them. In her childlike ignorance, she over- 
looked the dangers of a platonic afiection, — at 
all times a risky experiment between young 
people situated as they were, and laughed to 
scorn the doubts and fears which had at first 
filled her mind. 

The next day, true to her promise. Miss 
Montgomery ordered out her big yellow 
barouche and drove over to Stoneheaton Park. 
She was received by her sister with open arms, 
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and found that she was ready to do any and 
everything in her power, — which amounted 
really to very little, — to rescue her daughter 
from this dreadful thraldom. 

One circumstance afforded them some faint 
hope that Sir John was at last beginning to 
believe in the ineligibility of his son-in-law, and 
this was, that he had written to Lady Stan- 
field, complaining of the Duke's importunate 
demands for pecuniary assistance. He con- 
cluded, * I have already advanced money 
enough to buy up half Trouville, and yet he 
asks for more, for this precious estate. It may 
ultimately prove a good investment, as he 
says, but I cannot consent to have my 
resources crippled like this for all the Dukes 
in Christendom. So I have written to him, 
that if he requires any further assistance he 
must look elsewhere, or we must obtain 
advances on Efl&e's diamonds. In view of this 
contingency, I wish you to send up the parure 
by a trustworthy messenger — Holmes I think 
will be best, — and I will have it valued at 
Hancocks. ' — 

Miss Montgomery was radiant. "So this 
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precious Duke has managed to wound your 
husband in his most vuLaerable spot, — hi8 
pocket ! Well, all I can say is, it serves him 
right, and I hope he'll never see his money 
again." 

" HUda ! " 

" Oh, don't look horrified, my dear. Sir John 
knows my sentiments towards him, and recip* 
rocates them. And surely you would not 
regard the loss of a little money, if it should 
prove the means of opening your husband*B 
eyes and rescuing poor Effie ? '' 

'* No, it isn't that. But Sir John always 
loses his temper when he loses money, — ^and I 
suffer for it," sighed poor Lady Stanfield. 

The diamonds were despatched to Londonj 
and Harry Irvine journeyed thither himself ott 
the following day, to carry out his quest. 

He thought Kalph Ashwood would be a 
likely sort of man to give him the informa- 
tion he required, and accordingly called on 
him at the ' Albany '. 

Kalph, who appeared much pre-occupied 
and not overjoyed at seeing his old chunii 
told him what the clubs said of Sir John's son- 
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in-law, but added that the Italian ambassador, 
who was a personal friend, would probably be 
in a position to furnish more exact information 
than he could give, and offered Harry a few 
lines of introduction to him. 

Harry gladly adopted this view, and, armed 
with his letter, made his way to the Italian 
Embassy. 

He was courteously received by the minister, 
who furnished him with the following account 
of hi9 hated rival. 

The father of the present Duke had been an 
army-contractor in the time of Napoleon I., 
and had amassed an enormous fortune. Con- 
sidering that the principles of Liherte, Egalite^ 
and Fraternite — whilst well suited to a man 
still wrestling with Fortune, and coveting the 
goods of others — were not only de trop, but 
positively dangerous, when success had crowned 
his efforts, and the coveted possessions were 
his own, he had gracefully retired from his 
native land, and settled in Italy, where the 
Church and the Bourbons, between them, kept 
the masses well under foot. 

Here he purchased large estates, and from 
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being an ardent advocate of ' No religion and 
the Commune/ became as devout an adherent 
of the Pope and the Church. It happened at 
that time that His Holiness was in want of 
funds, and this new devotee, who wasn't such 
a fool as he wished to appear — gave it to be 
understood, that if the extinct title of the 
Campobuono family, whose estates he had 
purchased, were to be revived in his person, 
he should feel impelled, as a noble, and a son 
of the Church, to place his purse at the 
disposal of the Holy Father. 

So advantageous and delicate an offer was 
not to be overlooked. Accordingly, after some 
haggling and chaffering, Jean Marie Duval, 
ex- vendor of rotten stores and shoddy equip- 
ments, became the most illustrious Due di 
Campobuono, Commander of all sorts of 
Orders, and a member of the Pontifical 
Court. 

During his father's lifetime, his only child 
Henri — now Enrico — ^had displayed as great 
an aptitude for spending money, as the old 
man had for amassing it, and when he suc- 
ceeded to the title and the uncontrolled 
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possession of a still considerable fortune, he 
proceeded to squander it in the most approved 
fashion. Actresses, horse-racing, gambliag, 
any and every costly pursuit after pleasure, 
were the aim and object of his existence, 
resulting as usual in a heavy crop of debts 
and embarrassments. 

" I suppose it was this," concluded the 
ambassador, "which induced the Duke to 
assume the chains of the matrimonial 
existence — for, speaking in the abstract, I 
should say there was no man less suited for 
the vie de famille, so common in your happy 
country. I am afraid your friend acted 
without due regard for his daughter's happi- 
ness, in selecting such a bridegroom. How- 
ever, he and she must be the best judges, 
though, from what you say, the menage is not 
a brilliant success. I am truly sorry for the 
young lady, but I hope you will bear in mind, 
that the Duke's claim to our nationality, rests 
entirely on his purchased title." 

After expressing his gratitude, Harry bowed 
himself out, and as it was too late to think of 
returning to Stoneheaton that afternoon, he 
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thought he would call on his uncle and cousin 
at Cliflford Street. 

On arriving at their hotel, however, he 
learnt that Mr. Melville and Mrs. Tod Mount- 
joy had started that morning for the country, 
whilst Miss Melville, the porter thought, had 
gone to stay in Hanover Square with some 
friends. 

Harry, judging that these could be no other 
than the Eldons, repaired to the Doctor's 
house, and was shown up into the drawing- 
room, where he found Kose in company with 
Mrs. Eldon, and a number of callers. 

Before all these strangers, private conver- 
sation was almost impossible, but when he 
rose to take leave, his cousin accompanied 
him to the door, and said earnestly: "Can't 
you look in to-morrow, Harry — or meet me 
somewhere ? I particularly want to consult you 
about something." 

" I am afraid I can't possibly," he replied. 
" I must leave by the first train to-morrow, for 
I have an important matter in hand — for the 
people down there." 

" I hear Efl&e has returned," said Eose, 
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smiling. "Act like the burnt child, and 
beware of the fire." 

" Don't you preach, my dear. Can't I have 
particular business as well as you? Kalph 
Ashwood is still in town. I saw him to-day — 
and so have you, I suppose." 

" You're quite wrong, Harry. I hate the 
man — ^though it is partly about him that I 
wanted to see you." 

" Won't he come up to the scratch? Ah well, 
as soon as I can spare the time, I will run up 
and act the heavy father — bring him to book, 
&c. — ^Though I think such matters are generally 
better settled amongst principals — Ta ta." 

His first visit on reaching Stoneheaton the 
nes^t morning was to the Park, where he found 
Lady Stanfield and her daughter in a state of 
intense excitement, caused by a telegram just 
received from Sir John, worded as follows — 
"Diamonds prove to be paste. Am starting for 
Trouville to-night. Will write from there." 

Read in the light of his present knowledge 
of the Duke*s character, this intelligence did 
qot cause Harry the same blank astonishment, 
as it had the victims of this base trickery. 
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Efl&e particularly, who remembered but too 
well, the influence these shining counterfeits 
had exercised in her submission to her father's 
will, was unrestrained in the expressions of her 
wrath and disgust, and her mother chimed in 
with a mild second of horrified wonder. 

'* ril never see him again — I'll never hve 
with him — no, not if I die for it ! " cried Effie, 
*' Harry, you're my witness, that rather than re- 
turn to that man, I'll drown myself in a pond ! " 

" I hope it won't come to that," he replied, 

trying to conceal a smile at her fierce outbreak. 

Don't you think Miss Montgomery ought to 

know the turn things have taken? If you like, 

I will walk over to Dingley this afternoon." 

" I'll go and see her myself, — if you will let 
me go with you," said Efl&e, feeling the necessity 
for action to work oflf her excitement. 

In the course of their peregrination, Harry 
imparted, in as delicate a manner as possible, 
the information he had gained of the Duke's 
antecedents. 

By this time Efl&e had cooled down somewhat, 
and heard his narration in moody silence. At 
last she said in a tone of sad self-reproach: 
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"Nothing astonishes me now, except my 
father's and my own blind folly. I think though, 
I have been nearly sufficiently punished — don't 
you, Harry ? " 

The young man felt that he could not reply 
without saying more than he dare, under 
present circumstances, so remained silent, but 
he didn't look as unhappy as a disinterested 
sympathiser should have done. 

Effie continued: "If it weren't for you, and 
Aunt Hilda, I should wish myself dead ! I shall 
never be able to hold up my head again in 
respectable society. The wife of a cheat and a 
viUain ! " 

" There's one consolation,'' remarked Harry 
cheerfully — "the worse he proves to be, the 
more easily we shall get rid of Jiim. And then 
perhaps, — -one of these days — 'Charlie may 
come by his ain again '1— -as the song says." 

It was Effie's turn to remain silent, but an 
eloquent blush told all Harry wished to know. 

Whilst the Stanfield party were busily con- 
spiring to undo a marriage-knot, Mrs. Tod 
Mountjoy was as busily plotting to make fast 
her own. 

3—15 
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The banns had been published between Mr. 
Tod Mountjoy, bachelor, and Miss Adelina 
Partridge, spinster, and the ceremony fixed for 
a day in the ensuing month, and the widow 
had made up her mind, that the same day 
should see the consummation of her own 
particular scheme, and herself installed as 
mistress of the Manor House. 

The estrangement which had arisen between 
Rose and her father, and the determination of 
the former to remain in London, contrary to 
Mr. Melville's wishes, had materially aided the 
widow in her advocacy of a speedy union. 

Mr. Melville had a childish dread of solitude. 
He needed the constant presence of a stronger 
mind and will, without which his own became 
utterly limp and threatened to collapse. Thus 
when Rose's influence was withdrawn, Mrs. 
Mountjoy's became paramount, and she suc- 
ceeded in persuading him without much diffi- 
culty, that it would be absurd to await the 
expiry of the probationary period agreed upon 
with his daughter, and that the only wise course 
to pursue, was to return home armed with a 
special license, and give her the right to care 
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for and tend him, at the earliest possible 
moment. 

" It makes me miserable, dear Charles,'' she 
exclaimed, "to think of your having to live in 
that big, desolate house all by yourself — In 
your delicate state of health too." 

"I daresay I could go and stay with my sister, 
till Rose sees fit to return," he said medita- 
tively. 

This did not at all suit the widow's book, 
and she promptly crushed him. 

" Your sister ! Mrs Irvine has quite enough 
to do with looking after her own family and 
her husband's parish. A house like that is no 
place for an invalid — Perpetual coming and 
going — mothers and school-children, choir-boys 
and squalling babies — Why, the flannel petti- 
coats which are left lying about in all the 
rooms, in various stages of manufacture, would 
kiU you in a week ! — ^No, Charles, I flatter my- 
self I imderstand your delicate organism better 
than to allow that. Besides, I couldn't visit 
you there, and your own house wants getting 
into order." 

Accordingly, the license was obtained with- 
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out Kose's knowledge, and on his return, Mr. 
Melville sent privately for the Eector, and 
confided to him, his— or rather Mrs. Mount- 
joy's plans. 

Mr. Irvine, who left all interfering and 
meddling with his parishioners' private aflfairs 
to his wife, and did not share her animosity 
against his brother-in-law's intended, made no 
objection when it was proposed that he should 
celebrate the ceremony. He, good man, living 
like his daughter Lucy, in his world of books, 
and performing his parochial duties consci- 
entiously, but without enthusiasm, could not 
understand the petty animosities and jealousies, 
the bickerings and heart-burnings, the pryings 
and lecturings, in which his better-half de- 
lighted. 

Even he, however, had some misgivings 
when, on his homeward way, he canxe to ponder 
-over his wife's violent antipathy to this matcL 
" And yet, I don't see what else I could have 
done. They are both old enough to know 
their own minds, and if I didn't marry them, 
somebody else would — Besides I don't see on 
what grounds I could base my refusal." Thus 



"as onb possessed. 229 

he reasoned with himself, maxshalling all his 
most cogent arguments, in anticipation of the 
fierce onslaught which he feared was awaiting 
him, and detennined, like a brave man, to 
make a clean breast of it, as soon as he reached 
home. 

Fortunately for him, Harry had just re- 
turned from the Park with such startling 
intelligence, that Mrs. Irvine hardly gave an 
ear to the news of which he was the bearer. 

" Only think, Henry ! — Lady Stanfield has 
just heard from Sir John — The Duke has dis- 
appeared, — run away to America, — He's car- 
ried off nearly all Sir John's fortune, and is 
going to marry a great heiress from Chicago I " 

" But, my dear — How can he marry, — ^with 
Efl&e living?" exclaimed the Rector, utterly 
bewildered. 

" Mother has jumped to conclusions a little 
too rapidly" — ^interrupted Harry, who was 
almost as much excited himself — " The Duke 
really has gone in pursuit, — ^it is supposed, — 
of some beautiful American girl he met and 
has been paying his court to, at Trouville.- — 
But beyond the fact that they both sailed by 
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the same ship, and it is probable that she sup- 
poses him to be single, and may be inveigled 
into a false marriage, nothing certain is known 
— Except that he owes Sir John a large sum 
of money, which he is never likely to see 
again." 

" Dear, dear ! " from the Kecrtor, 

" Isn't it deUghtful ! " from his less chris- 
tian-like spouse. " Ah 1 I'd have given any- 
thing to have seen his face when he first had 
the news. I expect he'd be glad if his daugh- 
ter was married to a plain English gentleman 
now ! " 

" But poor EflBe I It is terrible news for 
her. How does she bear it?" enquired Mr. 
Irvine. 

" Well, you see. Sir, she never cared much 
about him. In fact as there seems a 
chance " 

" Oh ! you slow sleepy old thing ! Don't 
you see that she's dying of love for our boy, 
and since this amiable adventurer has seen fit 
to take himself off, she is hardly likely to cry 
her eyes out after him." 

The Rector looked grave. The matter didn't 
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seem to lie quite so much in a nutshell as his 
eflfervescent wife seemed to think, or to appear 
so entirely couleur de rose, as it did to 
Harry. 

" Something ought to be done to warn the 
young woman," he said at last. 

" Effie has thought of that, and is going to 
send a cablegram to her father at Chicago, 
although we fear she may not get it until it 
is too late. These Americans are so very 
sudden and independent in their actions ! It's 
just as likely as not, she will marry him at 
New York, and inform her father afterwards. 
Strangely enough, Efl&e knows the girl. They 
met at Naples last winter and she took quite a 
fancy to her. Tm going back to the Park 
now. Will you come. Sir? Effie said she 
should like to consult you." 

"By all means," replied the Eector, "if 
Lady Stanfield wishes it." 

And so father and son sallied forth arm in 
arm, leaving Mrs. Irvine to discuss the as- 
tounding event with her daughter in detail. 



CHAPTER XII. 

"DALPH ASHWOOD had been very busUy 
"^^ occupied during the past few days, so 
much so in fact, that he had had neither leisure 
noT inclination, for keeping the appointment, 
which Messrs. Parchment and Charges had so 
urgently solicited. 

To judge from his haggard appearance and 
bloodshot eyes, as he sat in his room, poring 
over a communication from Mr, Leach of the 
Private Enquiry Office, the work in which he 
was engaged, was of a very wearing and en- 
grossing nature. A half-emptied liqueur 
bottle stood at his side, and aa he read, he 
had repeated recourse to its contents, foj 
sustenance or inspiration. 

He had just returned from Cable Street, 
where for some time past he had been in the 
habit of paying daily visits to a certain Mr. 
Thomas Jones who, as known to him, — and 
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to US,— was none other than Rose's missing 
brother, — ^Alfred. 

Whatever his object in seeking out his 
former associate and tool, the result of his 
visits appeared to afford him more anxiety 
than satisfaction. At least, such was to be 
gathered from his lowering brow, and the 
broken interjections which escaped his lips, 
as he thought over their last interview, after 
briefly scanning Mr. Leach's communication. 

"The fool — ^the idiot, he'll ruin all, if he 
carries out his intention of writing to his 
father or Rose, before I have had time to — 
Yes, I must get her there. Fair means have 
faUed, and it's high time to try something 
else. Curse the girl — why does she compel 
me to use force? Perhaps though, after all, 
it won't come to that. Her brother's persua- 
sion,— my entreaties, — ^must move her. If 
not,— well it's not my fault — ^but baulked 
again I will not be ! There's one consola- 
tion, we have got our prating friend Atkins 
out of the way. That Leach is a smart fellow 
-—-a very smart fellow 1 " 

Here, his meditations were interrupted by 
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the entrance of his servant bearing a visitor's 
card. 

" Humph — Mr. Parchment. Deuce take the 
man, I had forgotten all about him ! " growled 
Ralph. " Say Tm out." 

" Please, Sir, I told the gentleman you was 
in, — not having had orders to the contrary." 

" Confound you ! Well, say Fm very much 
engaged. No — stop a moment. I may as 
well get it over. Show him up. What oan 
the old fool want ? " 

In the course of a few minutes, during 
which Ralph put the brandy-bottle out of 
sight, and pocketed his correspondence, the 
gentleman thus disrespectfully designated, 
entered the room. 

Mr. Parchment was a short, stout, pompous 
old gentleman, with white hair and a high 
complexion. Everything about him bespoke 
the professional man of high standing and 
respectability, whilst a characteristic way he 
had of pursing up his lips, as though to 
restrain the weighty secrets of which he was 
the depository, told of the confidential adviser, 
and man addicted to the sinuosities of law. 
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"Pray, pardon my intruding upon your 
privacy, Mr. Ash wood," be began, in measured 
tones, "but the fact is, we have been ex- 
pecting a visit from you for some days past, 
and the importance of the matter about which 
I wish to see you, must be my apology." 

" I have been so full of engagements, that I 
really could not spare the time. I intended 
writing you, but mislaid your note, and since 
then, it has quite slipped my memory," replied 
Ralph. 

" Ah I you legislators are kept pretty hard 
at the grindstone. Even during the recess, 
you can hardly call your time your own, in 
these days of extra-parliamentary campaigning. 
I thought, though, that this month and next 
were considered sacred to rest and recreation, 
even by the most indefatigable members. 
You look as though you needed a period of 
quiescence." 

" Yes, I have been rather over-doing it, and 
I suffer so much . from insomnia," said Ralph 
wearily. 

" A common complaint. Due I believe in a 
great measure to our present practice of burn- 
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iiig the candle at both ends. I suppose you 
will be off to Scotland, or the moors, — at least, 
unless the intelligence I have to communicate 
causes you to alter your plans, which is more 
than probable." 

" Indeed ! And pray what is it ? 

" You must prepare yourself for a great sur- 
prise, Mr. Ash wood. I am the bearer of news, 
good in itself, but which will, I fear, affect you 
adversely." 

" Don't trouble yourself to beat about the 
bush. I'm not a woman, and like plain speak- 
mg. 

"Well, then, to begin with, I have heard 
from Ashwood Court. Your aunt has had 
news from Africa." 

" From Africa ? What news ? Speak out, 
man," cried Ralph, in a sharp, hoarse voice. 

" News of your cousin — Herbert Ash- 
wood " 

A great lump rose in Ealph's throat — a 
sickening horror possessed itself of his senses 
— his head swam and his temples throbbed 
almost to bursting. "What of him?" he 
gasped. 
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" Pray, be calm," replied Mr. Parchment. 
" He is not dead after all." 

"It's a lie!" cried Ealph, fiercely. "I 
saw him fall over the precipice with my own 
eyes — down— down." And he shuddered in- 
voluntarily and covered his face with his hand, 
as though to shut out the dreadful sight. 

" Nevertheless, I repeat he is aUve, and in 
England at the present moment." 

" I don't believe it ! I can't believe it ! " 

" But, my good Sir, when I tell you that he 
has been to my chambers, that I have shaken 
him by the hand. We lawyers are not easily 
deluded by apparitions, even if you doubt the 
testimony of his own mother." 

Ealph stared wildly round him, then stood 
xrp and seized a chair, a^ though to assure 
himself that he was awake and in his right 
mind. 

" It is miraculous, I grant, but true beyond 
a doubt," said Mr. Parchment, fixing his steel 
gray eyes on his excited listener. 

That glance carried conviction, and Ealph 
sank into his seat with a terrible imprecation. 

" You don't seem overjoyed at your cousin's 
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recovery, though, perhaps, that is natural, 
seeing how it will aflfect your position," said 
the lawyer, coldly. " It appears we were a 
little premature in handing over the property 
to you, but your affidavits, and Mrs. Ashwood's 
evident belief in her son's decease, exonerate 
Its from all blame, and I am glad to be able to 
state that Mr. Herbert Ashwood has nobly 
agreed to let bygones be bygones. I am the 
bearer of a communication from him to you, 
which will explain his intentions more fully 
than I can." 

Kalph took the proffered letter mechanically, 
and sat staring at the superscription, in his 
cousin's well-known hand- writing, with a look 
of mingled dread and loathing. 

Seeing that he made no attempt to open it, 
the lawyer continued : " Perhaps you might 
like to hear some account of his strange ad- 
yentures, for, from what I understand, the 
letter treats solely of business matters between 
yourselves." 

The other made no reply, so taking silence 
for consent, Mr, Parchment began : " It 
appears that after the the accident, which 
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led to your cousin's being precipitated down 
the side of a ravine, he fell sheer down some 
considerable distance on to a ledge of rock, 
which must have killed him outright, had it 
not been for the leather cartridge-case and 
water-bottle, which were slung to his back. 
These broke the force of the fall, and although, 
so great was the impetus, that he continued 
to roll and bound from rock to rock until he 
reached the bottom of the gorge, senseless and 
mangled, — ^life was not quite extinct, as you 
appear to have considered." 

Ealph groaned, and muttered something 
beneath his breath ; though whether it was a 
thanksgiving or a curse his hearer could not 
deterJoe. 

" Now comes the strangest portion of my 
tale. One would have said, that a poor sense- 
less human body, crushed and pounded almost 
into a jelly, and left to pass the night in the 
wilds of Africa, close to the haunts of beasts of 
prey, would never have lived to see the light 
of another sun. You thought so probably, 
Mr. Ashwood, — in fact, of course you did, or 
you would never have rested, until succour in 
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some shape or another had been brought to 
him. However, by a merciful dispensation 
of Providence, animal sagacity once more 
proved itself superior to human intelligence. 
You will remember that your cousin had 
taken out with him a dog — a, retriever, I 
believe, and this faithful animal, which, for 
some reason or another, was not with you 
at the time of this— occurrence, grew restless 
and uneasy, when his master did not return 
to camp that night, and breaking his bonds, 
galloped off to where he had left him. Thence 
— ^guided by his unerring instinct — ^he tracked 
your cousin to the spot where he had falleiL 
Another instance of the inscrutable wisdom 
of the All-seeing Power, is afforded by the 
fact, that at this very hour, a party of Boers 
happened to be trekking over the moun* 
tain, in the direction of the Transvaal At- 
tracted by the howling and moaning of the 
dog, they diverged from their path, aaid dis* 
covered the poor sufferer, bleeding in a hun* 
dred places, and apparently dead, whilst the 
faithfd animal ^Ten^eA in Ucking hi. 
wounds, and crying out for help. These 
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Dutclimeii have the reputation for being hard- 
hearted insensible brutes, but judging from 
the manner in which these individuals be- 
haved, I think this opinion requires to be 
modified. Finding that he was still breath- 
ing, they carried him to their bullock-waggon, 
which was not far off, and carefully tended his 
wounds. By great good fortune, one of the 
party happened to have some surgical know- 
ledge, and he managed to bandage up and 
reset your cousin's broken limbs. As you 
know, there was no dwelling within miles of 
the place, and there being nobody there, to 
give them information as to who he was, and 
whence he came, at daybreak — when they 
* inspanned ' to proceed on their journey, the 
sufferer being still in a state of unconscious- 
ness, they determined to take him along with 
them. After many weeks' slow journeying, 
they reached Potschefstroom — their destina- 
tion. During all this time the invalid had re- 
mained in a semi-comatose state, and had 
never once regained entire possession of his 
faculties. Here, they consulted the chief 
surgeon of the place, and he, finding that a 

3—16 
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portion of the bone of the skull had been 
pressed against the brain, performed an opera- 
tion, which, I believe, is termed ' trepanning '. 
As the upshot of all this — after hovering for 
many weeks between life and death, your 
cousin slowly recovered, and at length was 
enabled to bear the journey down to Natal, 
from whence he made his way home, arriving 
in England about three weeks ago. For- 
tunately for him, he had on him at the time 
of the accident, funds sufficient to defray all 
expenses, and discharge the monetary part 
of his obligation towards his kind friends. I 
confess that I am at a loss to understand why, 
on recovering consciousness, your cousin did 
not at once take steps to inform his sorrowing 
friends in England, of his safety. And he is 
still strangely reticent on the subject with me. 
To you perhaps he may vouchsafe a fuller 
explanation." * 

During this lengthy recital Ealph remained 
j&xed and livid, as though he had been trans- 
formed into marble — His eyes were focussed 
in a stony stare on the fatal missive, which 
though unread, pronounced the doom of his 
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hopes, and the detection of his crime — ^Would 
it also announce his speedy punishment ? He 
felt neither fear, nor remorse, nor shame,--^ 
only an overwhelming sense of failure, — utter, 
ghastly failure. All the fiends of hell seemed 
to be gibing and mocking at him— ^ There 
sits the man, who risked everything— honour, 
good-name, his rival's life,— to win a woman's 
love. And lo ! she disdains him, aud his rival 
returns to claim her for his own ! ' 

" Pardon me, Mr. Ashwood, but don't you 
think you had better read your cousin's letter? 
I undertook to deliver it personally, and to 
convey your answer — ^Yes or No ! The first 
part of my duty I have performed. It remains 
with you, to allow me to fulfil the second, and 
relieve you of my presence ! " said Mr. Parch- 
ment, growing impatient. 

Ealph started and glared at him wildly. 
The lawyer's words chimed Ui with the de- 
moniac chorus, which was hissing in his brain, 
and for a moment the portly form of Mr. 
Parchment represented to his disordered phan- 
tasy, a living impersonation of the fiendUh 
crew. 
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By a strong eflfort, he recovered his self- 
possession, and tearing open the letter, read as 
follows : — 

" Ealph Ashwood, 

" After basely attempting to take my 
life, I find on my fetum home, that you have 
been striving to rob me of my affianced bride. 
Preaching is not in my line, and I am sure it 
would not do you any good; but if you are 
still capable of any feelings of shame, you will 
take the hint, and leave the country, never to 
return. If you agree to this, and make no 
difficulties about restoring the property you 
have unlawfully seized, I have instructed my 
solicitors to pay into your account the sum of 
£10,000, with which to make a fresh start in 
a new country. Don't think that in this I am 
actuated by any benevolent motives towards 
yourself, or am open to receive any excuses or 
justification, whether written, or by word of 
mouth. 

"My only object is to spare the family name 
from disgrace, and in this view, I have decided 
not to make my presence known to any of my 
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friends, except my Mother, until you have de- 
parted. K you refuse these conditions, or 
make any attempt to see me, I shall immedi- 
ately lodge a criminal information against you, 
and let the law take its course. Let the 
bearer of this have your answer, and remem- 
ber that, if within a week of this date, you are 
still in England, my offer is withdrawn, and 
you are a ruined man. 

"Herbert Ashwood." 

Something of his old sarcastic smile played 
round Ealph's lips, as he carefully folded the 
letter, and placed it in his pocket. 

" Are you acquainted with the contents of 
this effusion ? " he enquired, with forced calm- 
ness. 

" To some extent — yes ! " replied Mr. 
Parchment, wondering at this sudden change 
in his demeanour. "That is to say, I have 
received my instructions how to act, according 
as your answer is in the affirmative, or not." 

" Then you are probably aware that a week 
was given for me to carry out my decision, 
and of that time only one day remains." 
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" That's not my fault, Mr. Ashwood, as you 
'will allow ; still, if you wish it, I will tele- 
graph to my client, and ask for an extension 
of time." 

"I do wish it ! '' replied Ealph, 

" So be it ! Then I am to understand that 
you agree to my client's proposition ? '* 

" I have no other alternative ! '' 

" Then, what day will suit you to call upon 
me, so that we may arrive at a definite settle- 
ment ?" 

"Let me seel To-day is Friday — to-morrow, 
I am engaged all day. Shall we say 
Monday ? " 

"Monday morning at eleven will suit me 
very well," replied Mr. Parchment, taking his 
hat. " Good-day, Mr. Ash wood." 

Left to himself, Ealph seized his cousin's 
letter, and tore it into fragments, with a con- 
centrated rage and fury, which was more 
terrible than any open outburst. 

" So ! He — my rival — my enemy — my 
dearly beloved relative — offers to spare me for 
the sake of the family!" he hissed out 
between his set teeth. " He'll give me alms to 
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go away, and leave him in quiet possession of 
his property — and his love. The dolt — the 
craven ! — He's afraid of me, even now, and 
not without cause. A desperate man is a 
dangerous animal. And what do I care now 
for man, or devil 1 Ha I Master Herbert — 
you'd better have remained peaceably dead 
out there, without coming back to meanure 
strength with me. K I only had him here 
now — ^just one short minute. — But patience — 
my revenge shall go deeper than that. — I'll 
crush the heart out of him. — I'll ruin his 
beloved — and let him live to enjoy the 
torments of disappointed hopes, he has so 
kindly destined for me ! " 

As he spoke, he went to the chiffonier, and 
bringing out the brandy, took a deep draught 
of the raw spirit. Then seizing his hat, he 
descended the stairs, and hailing a hansom, 
ordered the man to drive to Cable Street with 
all speed. 

^^r "^ ^^ "^ ^^ ^^ 

The following morning, Eose was seated at 
work in Mrs. Eldon's boudoir, when her friend 
entered to settle their plans for the day. 
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" Business is over," she exclaimed gaily. 
*'Now, let us to pleasure. No hospital to- 
day, Kose.-^You had a long day there yes- 
terday." 

" Do you know, dear Mrs. Eldon, that that 
man Atkins has been removed ? It's very 
strange, for he was nothing like convales- 
cent." 

'' Perhaps some of his friends fetched him 
away." 

" That's what the matron says. — ^But he 
told me that he had no friends in London. 
Some gentlemen came in a cab, and said they 
were going to take him into the country, and 
so he agreed to go." 

" Quite right, too ! — Poor fellow — ^he'U have 
a better chance of recovering in the fresh 
country air, than cooped up here in stuflfy" 
London. I wish my husband could get 
away." 

"You must come down and spend a few 
weeks with us. I think of returning on 
Monday ; and as soon as I have got the house 
in order again, I shall write and fix a day, and 
mind I shall take no refusal." 
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" Thank you, my dear. — ^You are very kind. 
— ^There is nothing I should like better, if Dr. 
Eldon can manage it. But why must you 
leave us so soon ? '' 

" My father is never happy without me. — 
Poor dear, I'm afraid he'll have missed me 
during these few days ; but, as I told you, a 
matter of private and important business, 
compelled me to remain in town. As it 
happens, I might as well have returned with 
him— for all the good I have done." 

"I promised not to pry into your secrets, 
my dear, and IVe kept my word ; but I should 
very much like to know, whether a certain 
gentleman of our acquaintance, has not some- 
thing to do with this mysterious business? 
Don't answer me if I am indiscreet." 

Eose was puzzled and annoyed. She had 
made two or three ineffectual attempts to con- 
vince her friend that no engagement existed 
between Ealph Ashwood and herself; and 
short of giving a detailed explanation of their 
altered relations, which she wished to avoid, 
did not see what more she could say. 

She was however spared the necessity of a 
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reply, by the entry of a servant with a note 
for her. 

"IVe shown the gentleman into the little 
drawing-room, Miss, and he said he'd wait 
for an answer.'' 

Eose glanced through the following lines 
in Ealph's handwriting :— 

'* I have news of your brother. Can I see 
you for a few minutes? I should not have 
intruded, but the case is urgent." 

"Tell the gentleman, I will be down 
directly," said Kose, dismissing the man. 
Then turning to Mrs. Eldon who was smiling 
to herself, " It is Mr. Ash wood, but he's not 
come to see me, — at least, not in the way you 
think. It's purely in connection with the 
' mysterious business,' as you call it, which I 
hope before long to be able to explain." 

"My dear Eose, I quite understand," repHed 
the elder lady, demurely. "Transactions of 
this nature, — purely business, of course, — are 
best not discussed till all is settled. Won't 
you ask your future partner to lunch ? " 

Eose forced a smile as she quitted the room. 
Her mind was too full of mingled hopes and 
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misgivings, to enable her to carry on a wordy 
war successfully, and so she left her Mend 
mistress of the situation. 

As she entered the drawing-room, Ralph 
advanced to meet her, and she started involun- 
tarily on noticing the wild expression of his 
eyes, which shone with the unnatural brilli- 
ancy of feverish excitement or a disordered 
brain. 

"Are you not well, Mr. Ashwood?" she 
asked, avoiding his proflfered hand, and 
motioning him to a chair. 

"Yes, thank you. At least, as well as I 
am ever likely to be now," he replied in a 
tone of studied calmness, which contrasted 
strangely with his appearance. " But I didn't 
come to talk about myself — I know, by now, 
how distasteful that subject is to you." 

"You have discovered my brother! Is he 
well ? Where has he been all this time, and 
how did you find him out ? " 

" To answer your first question first. He is 
far from well. In fact very much the reverse." 

" Where is he ? Won't he come and see 
us ? Or can I go to him ? " 
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"You forget — ^your brother is hiding from 
the police." 

" What ! have you betrayed him ? " 

" No. I personally have had nothing to do 
with it. But the family solicitors, acting on 
behalf of Mrs. Ashwood, have, I believe, 
issued a warrant." 

This was a lie. But how was Rose in her 
ignorance of the details of the ajffair, to 
know ? For the first time the horrible shame 
and ignominy such a proceeding would involve, 
flashed across her mind in full force, and she 
hid her face in her hands. 

"It is terrible ! Can nothing be done to 
save him ? " she asked, falteringly. 

"I might have perhaps — I might even 
now, make a successful attempt to screen, — 
my brother-in-lawJ* 

" Oh no ! not that — Mr. Ashwood, be merci- 
ful — ^be generous, and don't ask impossibilities," 
cried Eose, forgetting in her desire to save her 
brother, the character of the man to whom 
she was pleading. 

" We won't talk of it, if you'd rather not," 
he replied coldly, "but remember that what 
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you ask, involves personal risk to me, and I 
was only stating plain facts." 

" Where is he ? Can I see him ? " 

" You can, if you like to take the necessary 
precautions. He is in lodgings at the East- 
end, and gave me this note for you." 

" May I go to him now ? " asked Eose, 
glancing hastily through the almost illegible 
scrawl. 

" What, in broad day-light, — to be tracked 
and followed by the police? Oh yes, if 
you want to see your brother in prison at 
once I " 

" What must I do then ? I must see him. 
Perhaps he can prove his innocence." 

" If you wish it, I will take you there this 
evening. I can call for you in a cab at eight 
o'clock." 

" But what will my friends think ? " 

" What they like, or what you choose to 
tell them. You can say you are going to the 
theatre with me, to meet some people." 

Eose hesitated : " I don't like deceiving 
them," she said. 

" Well then, tell them the truth if you like. 
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Only mind I wash my hands of the conse- 
quences." 

*'I don't see how I could manage it. I 
shall be in evening dress. I could hardly go 
driving about the East-End like that." 

*' A large cloak will overcome that difficulty, 
or you could bring a bag, and go to your hotel 
to change.'' 

"For the matter of that, some of my 
things are still there," said Eose, bethinking 
herself, " I could run round to Clifford Street 
after dinner, and you might call for me 
there." 

" Certainly. Then shall we say eight o'clock 
at the hotel ? " 

" Half-past if it's all the same to you. It 
will interfere less with Mrs. Eldon's dinner- 
hour," she replied. " And if you don't mind 
calling for me here, and waiting a few minutes 
at Clifford Street whilst I change, I think it 
would look less strange." 

" By all means, good-bye till this evening," 
he said, moving to the door. 

" Good-bye, Mr. Ashwood. Thank you very 
much for the trouble you are taking." 
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So Ralph departed, secretly delighted at the 
successful commencement of his scheme. She 
would be obliged to make it known to her 
friends that she had agreed to accompany him 
to the theatre. Then when it came out, that 
she had not been there, but had called at the 
hotel to change her attire, and had then driven 
off alone with him, nobody would know where — 
surely that would be sufficient to compromise 
the reputation of any living woman — saint or 
sinner ? Particularly if, as he had determined 
in case she remained obdurate, he forced her 
to remain in Cable Street all night. Her 
brother, half crazed with fear and drink was 
his will-less tool, and the only other occupant 
of the house besides the deaf old woman who 
kept it, and her bed-ridden husband, was Mr. 
Leach, who held his rooms at Ralph's disposal 
At last, he would have her in his power, and 
then she would have to choose between quit- 
ting England as his wife, or remaining to face 
the scorn and contumely of all her friends ! 
For nobody would believe her innocent. The 
world always delights to place the worst con- 
struction on our actions ! 
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So he reasoned, and hastened to make all 
preparations for his, or rather their, nocturnal 
flight. 



CHAPTEE XIII. 

A LMOST simultaneously with the interview 
-^ just detailed, between Eose Melville and 
Ealph Ash wood, Mr. Leach was discoursing a 
strange visitor at his office in the New Eoad. 

The loose serge garments, and slouching 
wide-awake hat, which shaded, and partially 
concealed his tanned and bearded countenance, 
would have led a casual observer to adjudge 
the stranger, a foreign sailor. But the softness 
and shapeliness of his hands, added to the 
purity of his English, convinced Mr. Leach 
that, appearances notwithstanding, — a native 
and a gentleman stood before him. • With the 
keen eye of a detective, he noted the frightful 
scar which seamed his visitor's forehead and 
disappeared beneath, — what was undoubtedly, 
— a wig. Whilst the maimed appearance of 
his left arm, led him to the conclusion that, 
sailor or no, his client must have been * in the 
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wars/ — and roughly handled too, — at no very 
distant period. 

However, as 'all was fish that came into his 
net,' and mystery for him but another term 
for ' daily bread,' Mr. Leach did not allow his 
surmises to interfere with the prospects of 
business, and lent an attentive ear to his 
visitor's remarks. 

** I am anxious to discover the whereabouts 
of a young man, who has disappeared from his 
family and friends during my absence from 
England," began the stranger. 

" Certainly, Sir — Can you give me any 
particulars as to his name, age and appearance, 
and the approximate date and cause of his 
absenting himself ? " 

" I can, but before doing so, must give you 
to understand, that I wish the enquiry to be 
of a strictly private and confidential nature. 
My friend, who was appointed temporary 
trustee of a property, in which I am interested, 
became involved in some unfortunate specu- 
lations, and was, I am informed, tempted to 
misappropriate the funds.'* 

" And you wish to prosecute ? — " 
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'* Certainly not. I want to find him out, to 
assure him that if he will return to his friends, 
all will be overlooked and forgiven." 

** I understand^ — And his name ? " 

" Alfred Melville — formerly of Stoneheaton 
Manor — ^in Blank-Shire." 

Mr. Leach could not repress a start of sur- 
prise. This was an odd coincidence,— that 
two parties should be seeking to find this 
young man, unknown to each other, and that 
both should address themselves to him. It 
looked like ' killing two birds with one stone,' 
and he rejoiced accordingly. 

"What reward do you propose to offer, Sir?" 
he asked, carelessly. 

" One hundred pounds, if discovered within 
a month." 

" And how much more, if I find him, say in 
a week, or less ? " 

" Well, — time is an object, and I should be 
prepared to pay another twenty for immediate 
information." 

Mr. Leach considered. Here was a golden 
chance of earning a ^little pile' without trouble 
or expense. The only question was, whether 
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he was bound, before disclosing Ms knowledge, 
to consult his other employer. 

" I see you know something about him," 
said the stranger, taking out his pocket-book. 
" I ha^e the money with me, so there need be 
no delay." 

The sight of the bank-notes settled the 
detective's scruples. His new client was 
evidently disposed to pay well, and not haggle 
over a bargain. And after all, had he not as 
much right to the information — if he chose to 
pay for it — as the other ? 

" You are right. Sir, I have been looking 
the young gent up for another party — perhaps 
you know him — Ealph Ashwood, Esq., M.P." 

" The devil ! Kjiow him ? Yes, I know 
him, — slightly. What can he be after ? " 

" I believe there's a lady in the case — . But 
Fve no right to tell other parties' secrets — only 
I thoyght you might be disposed — supposing 
you and he ain't on the same tack — " 

"Of course, I shall be willing to pay for any 
extra information. Well, and what of the 
young lady ? " asked the other, eagerly. 

"I ought to tell you, perhaps, that Mr. 
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Ashwood is paying me handsome. — And you 
see it don't always do, * to get oflF with your 
old love, before you get on with your new,' " 
said Mr. Leach, who prided himself on his 
quotations. 

" Confound it, man! Name your price, and 
I'll give it, if it's twice the sum already pro- 
mised." 

" Then I think we can do business. Sir. — 
Let me see, that'll be, — one hundred and 
twenty and two hundred and forty, — three 
hundred and sixty pounds. Is that right, 
Sir?" 

" Yes — now tell me aU you know. Here's 
the first sum in notes, and I wiU draw you a 
cheque for the balance, when you've finished." 

Thus urged, Mr. Leach proceeded to give a 
detailed account of his interviews with Kalph 
Ashwood, and his search after, and discovery of 
Alfred Melville — alias * Thomas Jones '. Nor 
did he omit to state, that the rooms in Cable 
Street, which he had engaged, and occasionally 
occupied, were to be given up that night to 
his other client, who expected to receive his 
young lady there. 
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Herbert — ^for he it was, as the inteUigent 
Reader has doubtless divined — ground his 
teeth with rage. He had learned from his 
mother, that Eose was supposed to be engaged 
to Ealph. But that these clandestine meet- 
ings should take place, after what he had 
written to his cousin, roused all the latent 
fury within him. He had not yet quite made 
Tip his mind, whether to blame her or not, for 
so readily transferring her aflfections. There 
was much that might excuse her for that. 
But though he might pardon the treatment 
generally accorded to the dead and absent, 
such conduct as this, was unworthy of her— -of 
any woman, with a decent sense of propriety. 

He now cursed the folly which had induced 
him to conceal his existence during all these 
months. And yet at the time he had con- 
sidered it was the only course open to a man 
of sense and honour. His first thought, on 
recovering consciousness, after the prolonged 
attack of brain fever, had been for Rose. 
Deeply as he loved her, much as he longed for 
her dear presence, he had felt that it would 
have been little short of cruelty to re-awaken 



"as one possessed* 263 

hopes which might never be realised. She 
thought him dead, — must have done so for 
months, and by then, the first poignancy of 
her grief would be over. A few weeks more 
and his fate would be decided, — ^whether he 
was to succumb to his terrible injuries, or live 
to return to his home and friends, — like one 
risen from the grave. Then, there had been 
another alternative which had forced itself 
upon his labouring consciousness — ^What if he 
lived — but as a maimed and helpless cripple, 
disfigured and unrecognisable by his friends ? 
Should he, who used to pride himself upon his 
personal appearance, upon the symmetry of 
his limbs and the power of his muscles — should 
he be justified in forcing this hideous cari- 
cature of his former god-like shape, upon the 
acceptance of his lady-love ? For, — of this he 
never doubted, — ^that even if love failed to 
hold Eose to her promise, — duty, and a sense 
of honour, would step in and take no denial. 

Lastly, he was impelled to silence, by a less 
worthy, — though very natural motive, — ^Ee- 
venge. His easy-going temper had been 
roused to a pitch of blood-thirstiness, which 



*€ A « /x-wt™ tw^»ot:<oc.i^t^ " 



264 "as one possessed. 

he would have deemed impossible, before he 
had been subjected to this dastardly treatment, 
from the hands of one whom he had treated 
and trusted as a friend. To give out that he 
was alive, before he was in a position to con- 
front his cruel enemy, and force him on his 
knees to crave that mercy he had not showed, 
— was to give . him time and opportimity for 
escape. And rather than that, — Herbert had 
felt in the first frenzy of his helpless rage and 
anguish, — he would sacrifice home, comfort, 
friendship — ^Nay — ^love itsel£ 

This bitterness of hate had to some extent 
worn itself out during the succeeding months, 
and was dulled by the thankfulness engendered 
by slowly returning health and strength, and 
above all by the discovery that he would not 
be the Hhing of horror,' he had pictured to 
himself. Still, it was sufficiently powerful, in 
conjunction with the other motives, to keep 
him silent until his actual return. Then, 
when through the medium of his trusted friend 
and legal adviser Mr. Parchment, he had made 
his resuscitation known to his mother, the 
news of Rose's engagement, which the good 
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lady had propounded in all good faith on the 
strength of general hearsay, determined him 
to maintain his incognito until he was able to 
unmask Kalph's villainy, and bid her choose 
between them. That he in so far mastered 
his first fierce longings for vengeance, as to 
allow the traitor to escape with simple banish- 
ment, was due to Mrs. Ashwood's earnest 
entreaties. The idea of the family name being 
dragged through the mire of a public prosecu- 
tion, was intolerable to the proud old lady, 
much as she despised and hated her former 
favourite. And so, Herbert had dispatched 
his ultimatum, and eager for, — whilst yet 
dreading, — an interview with Kose, which, he 
felt had better be postponed until his rival 
had quitted the country, he had followed it up 
to London. There he had learned from Mr. 
Parchment, of the week's delay demanded by 
his cousin ; and in order to fill up his time, 
had determined to devote himself to the search 
after Kose's missing brother, — of whose delin- 
quencies he had naturally been informed by 
his legal advisers. 

The startling news furnished by Mr. Leach, 
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to whom he had gone on his solicitor's recom- 
mendation, completely changed the aspect of 
aflfairs. He tortured his mind, by asking if 
Rose could possibly be in league with Ralph, 
and intending, — as the detective's information 
went to show, — ^to fly the country with him. 
Then dismissing this idea as unfounded and 
utterly unworthy of her, the only other alter- 
native must be, that Ralph was contemplating 
her abduction. 

In any case prompt action was essential. 
So he arranged with Mr. Leach, who had 
* burned his boats,' and, to use his own langu- 
age " was prepared to follow his new patron 
through fire and water," that he should be 
secretly introduced into the apartments of the 
latter at Cable Street, to witness unseen, the 
meeting arranged for that night. 

" At any rate," he thought, " I shall be able 
to find out whether Rose is true or false, and 
as for Ralph, the family name must take its 
chance ! I have had enough of his double- 
dealing, and this time he shall not escape 
me!" 
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We must now return to Rose whom we left 
in a state of excitement and perturbation 
consequent upon the interview with Ralph. 

In the first flush of delight at the thought 
of seeing her long-missing brother, she had 
not fully estimated the risks she ran, in carry- 
ing out the proposed arrangement. Not the 
least of these, was the mis-interpretation to 
which her conduct would be liable, and the 
danger of entrusting herself to the honour of 
a man whom she suspected of so dreadful a 
crime. Still the letter, which was undoubt- 
edly in Alfred's handwriting, vouched for the 
truth of Ralph's assertion. And how could 
she neglect so piteous an appeal ! 

More than once during the day, she deter- 
mined to take Mrs. Eldon into her confidence, 
and beseech her to accompany her on her 
mission. But her heart failed her, when it 
came to the point of disclosing her brother's 
shame to a comparative stranger, particularly 
after the dark warnings to which Ralph had 
given utterance. 

So the time wore on, and when the dinner- 
hour arrived, it found her still undecided. 
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On descending into the drawing-room she 
found her hostess engaged with some guests, 
and thus had no opportunity for anything 
beyond announcing the fact that she had 
agreed to go to the theatre with some friends. 

Mrs. Eldon gave a meaning smile as she 
replied : " Very well, my dear, we shall be 
sorry to lose you, but I daresay you will enjoy 
yourself more where you are going, than here ". 

Eose shook her head. " I don't think so, 
dear Mrs. Eldon, but I couldn't well refuse." 

" Of course you couldn't refuse," said her 
friend — then added in an undertone : " I m 
glad it's all settled. I suppose Mr. Ashwood 
will call for you ! " 

On receiving a reply in the affirmative, the 
little lady, wishing to spare her friend's confu- 
sion, turned the conversation to general topics, 
which lasted till dinner was announced. 

Never in her life had Eose felt so uneasy 
in her mind. Appetite, she had none, and 
she watched the hands of the clock which 
seemed to gallop round towards the hour of 
her dreaded appointment, with undisguisable 
anxiety, wrongly attributed by Mrs. Eldon to 
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the eagerness of a girl expecting her affianced 
lover. 

Half-past eight found the ladies still at 
dessert, but on hearing a ring at the hall door 
bell, the doctor's wife considerately rose, to 
give her protegee an opportunity of escaping 
unnoticed. 

*' I suppose it's no use asking Mr. Ash wood 
to walk upstairs ! " she whispered, as they 
passed out of the room. 

" No, thank you ! we have no time to spare, 
and I must not keep him waiting ! " replied 
Kose, hurriedly slipping on the cloak which 
the maid held ready for her. 

"Well, good-night, my dear. Mary shall 
sit up for you, and we will have some supper 
ready ! " said Mrs. Eldon, following her other 
guests into the drawing-room. 

Kalph Ashwood was waiting below in the 
doctor's consulting-room, and as Kose appeared 
at the door he speedily joined her, and helped 
her into the cab which was waiting. 

Somewhat to the surprise of the footman, 
he was told to direct the man to drive to 
CliflFord Street. 
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There Eose alighted, as arranged, and rapidly 
changing her dress in a room which she had 
formerly occupied, descended in a few minutes 
in a costume more suited to their expedition. 

During their long and tedious jolting over 
the stones from West to East, she and her 
companion exchanged but few words. Con- 
versation in a * growler ' is at no time easy to 
accomplish, and, as may be well imagined, 
both were too much preoccupied to make the 
necessary eflFort. 

At last, their vehicle drew up in front of 
a dimly lighted house, in a still more dimly 
lighted street. 

As they alighted, Eose had time to remark 
that the dwelling selected by her brother, was 
a small mean-looking building, consisting of 
one storey only, bounded on the one side by a 
timber-yard, on the other, by a large sugar- 
refinery, of which it apparently formed a part. 

In answer to Ealph's summons, an old 
woman appeared at the door, and whilst she 
was hesitating about admitting the strange 
visitors, Mr. Leach suddenly came up from 
behind and shouted in her ear, *^ It's all right, 
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Mrs. Smith, this is the lady and gentleman I 
was expecting." Then turning to Ralph, "You'll 
find our young gentleman upstairs. Sir. Shall 
you want me for anything? K not, I am 
going out." 

Ealph replied in the negative, and the de- 
tective started off down the street. 

"Who is that man?" asked Eose, filled 
with sudden misgivings at the air of gloom and 
mystery of the place and its surroundings. 

" He's only a lodger, a friend of Alfred's," 
replied Ealph, helping her to ascend the nar- 
row and badly-lighted staircase. " Mind 
where you tread, the stairs are none of the 
safest." 

" Have you ordered the cab to wait ? I 
cannot stay long," she enquired, with fresh 
anxiety, as the sound of departing wheels 
struck her ear. 

" I have given the man his instructions. 
He will return for us by-and-by," said Ealph, 
halting on the landing, and waiting for her to 
join him. 

Again Eose hesitated. The old woman 
who had opened the door to them, had dis- 



272 "as one possessed. 

appeared in the regions below, and all was 
silent within and without the house. An 
overpowering sense of loneliness and helpless- 
ness, amounting to positive terror, almost im- 
pelled her to rush down the stairs and into the 
street. 

" Are you coming ? " asked Ealph, with a 
shade of impatience in his voice. " Alfred is 
waiting to see you, and time is short." 

" Where is he ? " asked Eose, still on the 
defensive. 

" In here," and as he spoke, her companion 
knocked at one of the three doors opening on 
to the landing and called out — " Here, Alfred, 
your sister has come to see you, and is waiting 
your permission to step up." 

A feeble, husky voice, which she recognised 
as her brother's, made itself heard, peevishly 
begging her to go in, and not keep the door 
open. 

Thus reassured, Eose mounted the remain- 
ing stairs, and followed Ealph into the dingy 
room. She found her brother habited in a 
shabby old dressing-gown and slippers, seated 
in an apology for an easy chair, beside a table 



" AS ONE POSSESSED. 273 

on which stood a gin-bottle and some glasses. 
His face was puflFed and blotchy, and yet had 
a wan, haggard appearance, denoting illness or 
privation. 

" Well ! here you are, old girl. Come in 
and sit down, and make your miserable life 
happy," he said, with the thick utterance 
which she had before noted. " How are you, 
— all fit ? This is a princely abode, ain't it ? 
Well, anyhow, it's better than * quod '. — Eh, 
Ralph ? " and he began to laugh in a stupid, 
' boozy ' way, suggestive of several * goes ' of 
* gin hot '. 

" Oh ! Alfred, how terrible ! Have you 
really been living in this dreadful place all 
this time ? " asked Rose, pressing her lips on 
his upturned forehead, after a momentary 
hesitation, called forth by his strange appear- 
ance and manner. 

" Not quite all the time. No, thank you, I 
had my fling first, and a royal one, too ; only, 
let me see, what was it ? Oh, I know, — ^my 
system broke down, or rather the ' rhino ' ran 
dry, just when it was going to turn up trumps, 
and my wife made tracks with some foreign 
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brute. You didn't know I was married, did 
your 

"No. Is it true, Alfred?— And she left 
you ? What could she have been like ? " 

" She was a doosid fine girl, I can tell you. 
Too fine for a poor man. And I was awfully 
spooney on her," he said, lapsing into a mood 
of maudlin sentimentality. 

" There, that'll do, Alfred. Tour sister has 
no time to hear of your past escapades, now. 
She has come to see if she can help you," broke 
in Kalph, impatiently. "Let's get to business. 
Tell her what you want her for." 

"Well, I should think you could do that 
yourself, as well, or better than I, seeing that 
you want her as much as I do, though for a 
diflferent object," replied Alfred, helping him- 
self to a glass of spirit, and pushing the bottle 
over to Ealph. "Have a drop to drink the 
health of your future bride 1 " 

" Don't be a fool," said Kalph, sternly. 

" Go it. Kick me now I'm down. But I 
say, that's a good joke, to call a feUow a fool 
for getting married, and then to go and do it 
yourself. Be warned by me—* Matrimony is 
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hot water'. — Talking of that, what's Mother 
Smith done with the jug, — oh ! here it is, 
Where's Leach ? he's a good fellow, and likes 
a friendly glass." 

" Don't, Alfred, drink that horrid stuflF, I'm 
sure you've had enough," cried Rose. 

" If you'd been as hard up as I have, you 
wouldn't say you'd had enough when you had 
the chance of more 1 Let's see, what were we 
talking about ? — ^Yes, your marriage. — Has 
Ralph told you ?— When you're Mrs. Ash wood, 
he's going to get these devils of lawyers oflF 
me ? I hate lawyers and police, they ought 
all to be hung." 

" I think I'd better go away, and come back 
some other time, when you are more yourself," 
said his sister, disgusted and horrified at his 
state of evident intoxication. 

" No, don't go, there's a good girl, I hav'n't 
half said all I want. You must stop — Ralph 
says if yon don't-" 

^* Miss Melville, let me explain how the case 
stands," interrupted Ralph in a tone of cold 
determination, which warned Rose that a crisis 
was at hand. ^^ It is needless now for me to 
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repeat, how I long to call you mine. You 
know as well as I do, that my mind is set on 
winning you for my wife. For some reason, 
best known to yourself, you have persisted in 
refusing my attentions. Well, the time has 
come, when I can do you a great service ; or, 
a greater injury. I don't like to appear to use 
threats — but your brother's fate is in your 
hands. — I can brook no further delay. — ^Either 
you consent to be my wife — ^and he is saved, 
— or, — But you won't drive me to the alter- 
native, I'm sure." 

"Mr. Ash wood, do you call yourself a 
gentleman, to employ threats to a defenceless 
woman ? " exclaimed Rose, indignantly. 

"I don't call myself anything, but your 
devoted slave and adorer I " he replied, trying 
to take her hand. " Oh Eose 1 — ^pity if you 
cannot love me ! Think what I have sacri- 
ficed — what I am prepared to sacrifice for you, 
and don't be so hard-hearted. Let us bury 
the hatchet of past misunderstandings, and 
commence a new existence from this night ! " 

" How often must I repeat, that what you 
ask is impossible ? And even' if it were not. 
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do you suppose a girl's affections are to be 
won by a base fraud ? " 

" Leave affection out of the case, for the 
present. Give me yourself, and FU take my 
chance of the rest ! " he cried, passionately. 

" No — a thousand times, no ! " she said 
thoroughly roused by his persistence. "What- 
ever my feelings may have been before — I 
hate and despise you now ! Alfred, be so 
good as to see me down to the cab," — and she 
rose to go. 

" Sit down, girl ! I've not done yet ! " 
hissed Ealph, livid with rage, intercepting her 
retreat. " Do you suppose I am going to let 
you off like this ? Listen, since you compel 
me to speak unpleasant truths — a detective 
waits outside, ready to arrest your brother at a 
signal from me — and if you persist in your 
madness — ^by heaven, he shall pass the night 
in jaH 1 " 

Here Alfred moaned, and looked beseech- 
ingly at his sister, mumbling some words of 
entreaty, unheeded by Ealph, who continued 
fiercely : 

"Nor is that all. — ^Your father is deeply 



2/8 "AS ONE P0SSB2SSED. 

indebted to me for sums, which he cannot 
possibly repay. It is in my power to ruin 
him — and ruin him I will — if you drive me to 
it. And yourself — ^have you considered where 
you are — and with whom ? That your friends 
know you to have left their house with me — 
alone — under a false pretence? At what 
conclusion do you suppose they will arrive, 
when you do not return all night ? For you 
do not leave this house, until you have con- 
sented to be my wife 1 " 

"Gracious heaven! It's monstrous. It^s 
vile beyond belief I Alfred, you will protect 
me— You will save me from this madman,'^ 
cried Eose, clinging to her brother's arm. 

" My dear child — don't throttle me. "What's 
the use of making such a fuss about nothing ! " 
exclaimed Alfred, peevishly — "Fm sure our 
friend means well — Hasn't he said he wants to 
marry you? — All girls want to marry, — 
though all don't get such a chance as you 
have. Besides, you don't think of poor me, 
and the Guv nor." 

Kose's eyes flashed fire — "What have you 
come to, Alfred ? You would ask your sister 
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to behave like the vilest of wretches, and sell 
herself to a man she hates ? '* 

** Don't put it like that, Eosie, it isn't plea- 
sant, and it don't alter fact^-Personally I 
can't see, but what our friend would be better 
without you, than with you — ^But if he wants 
to put his neck in the noose, — ^why, I say, let 
him. He's not a bad sort of chap, when he 
isn't roused, — ^are you, Ralph ? And after a 
bit, you'll be as happy as a princess." 

" I'm ashamed of you, Alfred — I wouldn't 
have believed " — 

. " Yes, you would,— if you knew what it was 
to be in my shoes ! You might do something 
to help your brother out of a hole," he whined, 
piteously. 

" It's not only your brother, that you have 
to consider, — but yourself," broke in Ralph-— 
"You know me. I'm a man who stops at 
nothing, when my mind is made up. You are 
in my power, — and your only choice is,— 
whether you become mine of your own free 
will, — or without it J'* 

" rU die first 1 Use force if you dare — mur- 
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derer!" she cried, looking him full in the 
face, and making for the door. 

Ralph quailed an instant beneath her glance 
of scorn, then dashing forward, seized her by 
the arm. 

" Help ! help ! " screamed Rose, strugghng 
to free herself, whilst Alfred looked on in 
stupid wonderment. 

Suddenly the door was burst open, and a 
tall dark figure sprang into the room. 

" You hound, you coward ! " shouted Her- 
bert, thrusting the aggressor back with a 
powerful blow. " Unhand her, or I'll strangle 
you!" 

At the sound of his voice. Rose gave a 
piercing shriek, and fell senseless on the floor. 

A cry of baffled hate and fiendish malignity 
escaped from Ralph's Ups, as he stood glaring 
at his rival. Then, with the speed of thought, 
he drew his revolver, and aimed straight for 
Herbert's breast. 

Before he could pull the trigger, Alfred, 
who was bending over his sister's body, sprang 
suddenly up and seized the weapon. In the 
momentary struggle, the pistol exploded, and 
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Alfred fell to the ground with a bullet in his 
head. 

At this juncture, Mr. Leach, followed by a 
policeman, appeared on the scene, and dashed 
at the murderer. 

Again Ealph levelled the weapon at his 
cousin.^ — ^But the others were upon him. — He 
shot wildly and missed. — Then, as they closed 
with him, he directed the barrel to his own 
heart and fired ! 



A muttered imprecation — a gasp — sl deep- 
drawn sigh — and Ealph Ashwood had gone to 
his Last Account ! 



CHAPTEE XIV. 

npHE act of 'winding up' is generally a 
critical operation, — ^from the affairs of a 
mismanaged public company, to the watch of 
the ' gent ' who has been ' dining out ' with a 
few * choice spirits ' — and the novelist is in no 
wise exempt from its difficulties. 

K he escapes the Scylla of prolixity, he is 
apt to shave too close to the Charybdis of in- 
definiteness,— the middle course being narrow, 
and hard to find. 

In the one case, — ^the termination partakes of 
the character of a Speech-day at a public 
school, each of the dramatis personce coming 
forward in order to deliver a more or less 
appropriate valediction. In the other, — ^it re- 
solves itself into a sort of shadow-pantomime, 
the different actors appearing behind the semi- 
transparent curtain, which divides retrospect 
from action, to take leave of their audience in 
dumb-show. 
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Of the two courses, we incline to the latter, 
as being the least liable to over-tax the patience 
of the Eeader, and purpose trusting to the in- 
dividual intelligence of the afore-named import- 
ant personage, to supply any omissions or defi- 
ciencies in our narrative. 

Let us imagine, then, that a month has 
elapsed since the occurrence of the startling 
events recorded in the last chapter. 

All London, and the country generally, has 
been full of the * Horrible Murder and Suicide 
by an M.P.,' as it figured next day in the 
newspapers. Cable Street has been thronged 
from morning till night with crowds of eager 
sight-seers, and the police have been hard put, 
to keep the house from being dismantled, and 
the furniture torn in shreds to furnish me- 
mentos for the curiosity-mongers. 

However, after the inquest, at which a 
verdict of ' Homicide and Suicide, whilst in a 
state of unsound mind,' was returned against 
Ealph Ash wood — a verdict framed on the 
urgent appeal of Mr. Parchment, to spare, as 
far as possible, the family susceptibilities, — 
some other horror arose to take the place of 
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this last ' nine days' wonder/ and the gossip- 
loving public soon forgot the *Ashwood affair'. 

Not so the actors and survivors of this 
terrible tragedy. 

By a merciful dispensation of Providence, 
Eose remained insensible during the denoue- 
ment , and was conveyed by Herbert in this 
condition to the house of her kind friends in 
Hanover Square. It is scarcely necessary to 
add that the ghastly particulars of the closing 
act were carefully kept from her, until she was 
suflSciently recovered to return under Herbert's 
protection to her own home. Once settled 
there, its peaceful influences and occupations, 
and the over-pdwering joy to which the 
unlooked-for re-appearance of her lover gave 
rise, helped to soften the shock occasioned by 
her brother's tragic end. 

The details of their renewed courtship, of 
Herbert's complete restoration to health and 
strength, and of their ultimate and happy 
union, may be safely left to that sympathetic 
intelligence to which we have just appealed. 

Who, that has followed the eventful course 
of the past year of their existence with any 
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interest, but can picture to him — or herself 
better than any words of ours could lay it 
before them, the fulness of delight, the pro- 
found thankfulness of Rose and Herbert when, 
all obstacles being overcome, * the course of 
true love' belied the proverb, and really did 
* run smooth '. 

But if, alas ! through the narrator's bung- 
ling, or want of skill, that interest has not 
been aroused, no spasmodic efforts to galvanise 
the lay figures into a semblance of life, will 
avail in this, the eleventh hour. 

Before quitting them, however, a word of 
tribute is due to the noble retriever, to whose 
faithful sagacity Herbert owed his life. Lion 
was literally * lionised ' both at home and in 
the village, and for the rest of his days his 
existence was all that the heart of dog could 
desire. 

Perhaps of all concerned, poor, weak-minded 
Mr. Melville was the greatest sufferer. The 
awful suddenness of the blow induced a partial 
paralysis of his nervous system, and so critical 
was his condition, that all idea of the marriage 
which Mrs. Tod Mountjoy had so skilfully and 
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with so much paios arranged^ had to be aban- 
doned to the no small chagrin of that lady. 

Mrs. Ashwood, too, was very much affected 
by the unenviable notoriety with which the 
family became invested. But, as with her, it 
was more a matter of wounded pride than of 
intense personal feeling, the only result was, 
that she retired more than ever within herself, 
and became more decidedly averse to society 
inauyform. 

Underlying the grief and horror of aU, was 
a sense of thankfulness, that since violence was 
to be the only solution of the difficulty, the 
two disturbing elements of the family concord 
had been the principal sufferers by it. 

A relief to the temporary gloom cast over 
the village of Stoneheaton, was afforded by the 
nuptials of *the widow's mite' and the fair 
Adehna Partridge, which, under the altered 
circumstances arising from the rupture of his 
mother's engagement, they did not feel called 
upon to postpone. 

And so it came to pass that this 'gay Loth- 
ario,' this hero of a hundred imaginary con- 
quests, was led like a lamb to the slaughter, and 
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soon became acquainted with the advantages 
and drawbacks of that mysterious state, in 
which * one and one/ make erne, and * a part 
is often greater than the whole/ — a mystery- 
comprised in the fraction unexplained by 
Euclid or Cplenso — * the better half ! ' 

Leave we him, and all the other small fry, 
who have disported themselves in the winding 
stream of our story (now so near its termina- 
tion) to the uneventful destiny which ijsually 
awaits the minnows and sticklebacks of society, 
and let us take a parting glance at the fortunes 
of Effie Stanfield and her much-tried lover. 

Mad with outraged dignity, and the prospect 
of losing his money, Sir John had telegraphed 
for his younger son, Archie, who had just re- 
turned home on leave, to join him ; and the two 
had started across the Atlantic, in pursuit of 
the runaway Duke- 
Arrived at New York, they learned that 
Effie's faithless husband had accompanied the 
fair Miss Rosalind P. Sugg to her father's 
residence in Chicago. 

Without loss of time, they prepared to 
follow him up, and denounce his villainy to 
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the deluded girl and her hther. Before, how- 
ever, they had time to put their project into 
execution, the news of a terrible railway acci- 
dent reached the great sea-port, and promi- 
nent amongst the victims (for our transatlan- 
tic cousins dearly love a title, notwithstanding 
their republican theories) was the name of the 
Duke di Campobuono. 

Sir John felt that under the circumstances 
nothing was to be gained by publishing his 
own humiliation. Accordingly, after satisfying 
himself as to the veracity of the report, he 
prepared to return to the home of his fathers, 
a poorer, if not a wiser man. 

It may be in place to mention here, that, 
warned by EflBe's telegram, Kosalind's father 
had received the perfidious suitor ^th any- 
thing but open arms, and it was whilst fleeing 
from the irate * lie ' proprietor, that the titled 
swindler met his doom. 

It ' goes without saying,' that Effie received 
the news of her widowhood with equanimity 
bordering on delight. Nor was Harry Irvine 
disposed to waste many regrets over the tragic 
end of his detested rival. 
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Of course, Miss Montgomery, their faithful 
friend and ally, had to be informed of the turn 
affairs had taken, and equally of course, • Effie 
volunteered to be the bearer of the news, and 
regardless of *the proprieties,' permitted Harry 
to escort her thither. 

On the road to Dingley, so well known to 
both of them as the scene of their early love- 
making, Effie's ponies were more than once 
compelled to moderate their pace, and even to 
stop, for no object which the equine instinct 
could divine. No stable, no dwelling was in 
sight, no passer-by was there to arrest the 
course of the charioteers; and yet they lingered, 
and talked, and wasted precious time, which 
should have been consumed in bringing them 
nearer to their mid-day meal. Proceedings 
quite incomprehensible to Castor and Pollux. 

We, however, can feel more sympathy with 
the two young hearts, the barrier to whose 
happiness had been removed, and before whom 
now lay a bright world of hope. 

The glorious sun was shining on the peace- 
ful autumn landscape. Joyous birds sang in 
every bush, or twittered amidst the changing 

3—19 
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foKage of the trees, furnishing a soft accom- 
paniment to the well-worn duet of eternal 
love recited by the happy pair. 

" And if your father consents, you will be 
contented to share the lot of a poor country 
saw-bones ? — Eemember I have no diamonds 
to tempt you with." 

"That's unkind, Harry, to taunt me with 
my folly, I've paid for my experience, but at 
any rate, it has cured me of my desire for 
* paste,' whether in diamonds or social posi- 
tion," cried Effie, with downcast eyes. Then 
she continued, with heightened colour : " I 
don't deserve such love as yours, but if you're 
willing to take me as I am, a poor, silly, 
repentant, loving girl, — I'd Kke to see 
papa, or anybody else, try to keep me from 
you ! " 

" Then, you do love me a Kttle, at last ? " 
he enquired, tenderly. 

" A little ? Harry ! "—And there ensued 
one of those pauses, of which the ponies not 
unreasonably complained. 

♦ ♦ « « « « 

Let us here withdraw, lest we should be 
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considered guilty of prying into secrets sacred 
in the eyes of all true lovers. 



THE END. 



